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The N ames of the A 


Ludovico Sforza, « ſuppoſed Duke of Millaine, 
Signior Franciſco, his eſpecial favourite, 


;_ wk Toro Led: of his counſel. 


Peſcara, 4 M4r400{ce aud foimd to Sforaa. 
Craccho, 4 creapure of Mariana fifter to Sforza. 


Cuanty s, the Bmperouy, 
Hernando 


Medina, *$ Captains to the Emperouy. 
Marcelia, the Dutches, wife to Sforza. 
Iſabella, mother to Sforza. 

Mariana, wife ro Franciſco, ſiſter :o Sforza. 
Eugenia, foſter to Franciſco, 


2, Poſts. 
A Beadle. 
Waiters. 
Mures, 
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TO THE «Boe 
RIGHT HO NORABLE, 8 
And much eſtcemed for her high 
Birth, but more admired for her Vertue, 


the Lady Karunxinu StTaxnnOrn, 
WifetoP n1t1v Lord STANfH0Pk 
Baron of Shelford, 


P>Y3 AD a u: If I nerenecs moſf aſſured thas 
s works of this nature, have found both pe- 
Of 13 tronage and protefiion among ft the grea- 
y to tft Princes of Italy, and are at thus day 
$Z> cheriſbed by perſons moſt eminent in ous 
K ingdeme, 1 ſbould not preſume to offer theſt my weak, 
and imperfef labowrs, at the altar of your favour. Lep 
the or of others more knowing , and more experi- 
enced in this kinde ( if my boldneſse offend ) ple 
pardon, and the rather ſince there i no other means ft 
me ( my mitfortunes having caft me on this courſe (to 
publiſh to the world ( if it hold the leaft good opinion 
me) thas 1 am ever your Ladiſips creature, Vouchſafs 
therefore, with the nevey failing clemency of your noble 
diſpoſition , not ro contemne the tendey of his duty , wha zo 
while he will ever be. | "* 
An humble feryant to your y 


Ladiſhip, and yours. 
A2 \ Veen. b 1 -y 
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Upon this Worke of his beloved friend, 


the AUTHOR» 


J Am ſnapr already,and may go my way z 

The Po:t-Eririck's come, | heare him ſay, 

This Towth/ 5 miftooke , The Authors work's a Play. 
He could not mille it ; he vill ſtrair appeare 

Ar ſuch abaite ; "Twas laid on pu poſerhere 

To rake the Vermine,and | have himhere. 


Sirra, you will be nibling ; a ſmall bit 
(A fillable) when yo'are i'th hungry fit, 
Will ſerve to ſtay the ſKtomack of your wit. 


Foole, Knave, what's worſe > for wotſe cannot deprave thee. 
And were the Dern now inftantly to haverthee, , 
Thou canſt not inſtance ſuch a work toſave thee. 


'Mongſt all che Ballets which thou doſt compoſe, 
And what thou ftil'ſt thy Poems, ill as thoſe, 
And voyd of Rime,and Reaſon,thy worle Proſe. 


Yer like a rude Iark-ſauct in Poeſee, 
With thoughts unbleſt,and hand unmannerly, 
Ravithing branches from Avollots trees 


Thou mak'ſt a garland (for thy trouchunfir ) 
And boldly deck'ſt rhy pig-brain'd ſconce with it, 
As if it were the Sup/can-Head of Wit. 


The blameleſſe Muſes bluſh ; whonot allow 
That rev crend Order, to each ar brow, 
Whoſe finfull rouch profanes the holy Bowgh. 


Hence (thallow Prophxt ) and admire the ſtraine 
Of thine owne Pen,or thy poure Copeſmat's vaine- 
This Piece too curious is,for thy courſe braine. 
Hcre wit (more fortunate) is joyn'd with Art, 
And that moſt Sacrcd Firenze beares a part 
Infug'd by Nature in the Pocts heart, 


Here, may the Puny-wits themſclves direR, 
Here,rzay the Wiſeſt knde whart to affe&; 
And Kings may learne their proper Dialed, 

On then, deare friend, Thy Pen thy Name ſhall ſpread ; 
And ſhould'ſt thou Lt thou ſhalr not be read, 
Thy Muſe muſt labour,when thy Haud is dead, 
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AR. Prim. Sc#. Prim. 
Gracsbo, Iovis, Cievanniy with flagens. 


Gra T 
" Andin mynamearreſt him, 


hs, Very good Sir : 

But ay he be a Sexton ? 
Gra, If the Bells, 

_ out of rune, as ifthe ſtreer were burning, 
And he cry 'tis rare muſicke ; bid hin ſleep, 
'Tis a figne he has took his liquor ; And it you meer 
An Officer preaching of ſobriety, 
Valeſſc he reade it in Geneva print, 
Lay him by the heeles. 

10. Bur think you 'tis a fault 
To be found ſober ? 

Gra, Itis Capitoll Treaſon, 
Orif you mitigate ir, Let ſuch pay 
Fourty crewnes tothe poore ; But give a Penhion 
Toallthe Magiſtrates you finde ſinging Catches, 
Ortheir wives dancing ; For the Courtiers reeling, 
And the Duke himſelte, (I dare nor fay diſtemperd, 
Bur kind,and in his tottering chaire carouſing) 
They do the Country ſervice. It you meet, 
One that cats bread, a childe of Ignorance, 
And bread np in the darkneſle of no drinking, 
Againſt his will you may initute him, 
In the true poſtare, though he diein the taking 
His drench, it skills not : What's a private man (on. 
Forthe publike honor ? we have nought ele reclunk 
And ſo dear friends,Copartners1n my travels 
Driak bard,and let the health run through the City, 


Toall you meer :I am this 
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Ake every man his flagon : give the oath (kard, 
| _—_— Stare drun- 

(Iam fare againſt my will) And if you finde 

A man at tenxthat's ſeber;hee's a Traitor, 


} 


_—_— 7 tc Millie. 

Vntill it reele againe: and with me cry : 

Long live the Dutches. Enter TiberioStephans, 
Io, Here are ewo Loxds ; what think you ? 

Shall we give the oath to them ? 
Gra, Fic, no : 1 know them, 

You need not ſwear 'em; your Lord,by his patent 

Stands bound totake his Rouſe. Long live the Duxches. 

| Exit Gra,lo., 

Step. The cauſe of this. But yeſterday the Court 

Wore the ad livery of diſtruſt,and feare ; 

No ſmile,not in a Buffon to be ſeen, 

Orcommon leſter ; The great Duke himlelfe, 

Had forrow in his face : which, waited on 

By his Mother, Siſter, and his faireſt Datohes, 


Diſfperſt a filent ing through all Aſillarne : 
res great blendheibem given the State, 
Or were at leaſt expeted. 

T ib, Stephano, 


I know,as you are noble, you are honeſt, 
And capable of ſecrets, of more weighs, 


Then now I ſhall deliver, 1t that Sforze, 

The preſent Duke, (though his whole life hath been 
Bur one continued pilgrimagexthrough dangers, 
Afrights,and horrors : which, his forrune guided 


By his ſtrong Jn hath overcome ) 
en,it 


Appears now ſha deſerves no wonder. 
All char this yourh hath laboured for : the haryeſt 
Sowen by his induſtry,ready to be reapt too, 
Being now at the ſtake; And all his hopes confirm'd 
Or loſt for ever, 

Sep, I know no ſuch hazard : 
His guards are ſtrong,and fare,his Cofferg fall, 
The people well affe&ed ; And fo wiſely (rages 
His provident care hath wrought : that chongh war 
In moſt parts of our Weſterne world,there is 
No enemy neereus. 

Tib, Dangers that we ſee 
To threaten ruine,are with caſe prevented : 


: Fhe Dwke of Millaine y—__ 
But thoſe ſtrike deadly,that come unexpeAed; 
The lightning is far off: yer ſoone as ſeen, 
= may —_— the ternble —_ Re 

t it produceth. Bur ile help your knowledge, 

And make his cauſe of feare far ro You. 
The war ſo long continned berween 
The Emperour Charles,and Francis the Frenoh king, 
Have intereft'd in cicher canſe,the moſt 
Ofthe Italian Princes : Among which Sforz4, 
As one of greateſt power,was t by both, 
But with aſluranec having one his friend, 
The other liv'd his enemy. 

Step. Tis true, 
And 'rwas « doubtfull choiſe. 

T:6. But he, well — 

And having too, (it ſeems) « « ——_—_ pride, 
Lent his affiſtance tothe of France : 
Which hath (© far iucenſt the Emperonr, 
Thar all his hepes and honoars ate imbarkr, 
Wirth his great Patrons fortune. 

Step. hich ſtands faire, 

For onghe I yer can heare, 

Tib. Bat ſhould irchange, 

The Duke's undone. They have drawnto the field 
Two royall Armies,fnll of ery youth, 

Ofequall ſpirit to dare,and powerto do : 

So neer enerencht, that *ris beyond all hope, 

Of humanecounſel!], they can ere be ſeverd, 

Vneill it be determin'd by the (word, 

Who hath the better canſs. For the fncoefle, 
Concludes the vi&or innocent, and the vanquiſhe 
Moft miſerably guilty. How uncertain 
The forruye of rhe war is, children know ; 
it being in ſaſpence, on whoſe faire tent 
ingd viory will make her glorious ſtand ; 
You cannot blame the Duke though keappeare, 
Perplext, and troubled. _y 
St0Þ. Bur why then, ; 


4}! 
* 


9 RG I ce 


—_ —_ ,. EEE 


The Duke of Millaine. 


In fuch atime when every knee ſhould bend, 
For the ſuccefle, and ſafety of his perſon, 
Are theſe lowd triumphs ? in my weak opinion, 
They are unaſonable, 

Tib, ljudgeſo too ; 
Bur onely in checau'e tobeexcus'd. 
It is the Dutchesbirth-day : once a yere 
Solemniz'd,wirh all pompe and ceremony : 
In whuch,the Dake is not his own, bur bers : 
Nay, every day indeed he is her ercature, 
For never man ſo doted ; but to tell 
The tenth part of his fondneſle,to a ſtranger, 
Would argue me of fictien, 

Step, Shee's indeed, 
A Lady of moſt exquiſite forme, 

Tb, Shee knows it, 
And how toprize it, 

Step. Ine're heard her tainted, 
In any point ofhonour. 

Ti6, On my life, 
Shees conſtant co his bed , and well deſerves 
His largeſt favours. Bur when _ is 
Stampt on great women,great inbirch,and fortune, 
And blowne by flatterersgreater then it is, 


 *Tis ſeldome unaccompamed with pride ; 


Nor is ſhethat way free, Preſaming on 
The Dukes affe&ion,and her own deſert, 
Shce beares her fſelfe with ſuch a Majeſtic, 
Looking with ſcorne on all,as things beneath her : 
That Sforſa's mother, (that would looſe no parr 
Of what was once her own : ) Nor his faire ſiſter, 
( A Lady too acquainted with her worth, 
Will brook it well ; And howſoeere, their hate, , 
Is ſmother'd for atime, Tis more then fear'd, 
Ie will at length breake our, 

Step. He, in who power tis, 
Turne all ro the belt. 
Tib, Come, letns tothe Courc,* 


| ' The Duke of Milldine, - «. 
We there ſhall ſee all bravery,andcoſt, © 
That Art  _ of, 
Step, Ile beare you company» 
Lf Emer Franciſco, 1 labells, Mariana, 
Aa, I will not goe, I cometo bea ſpot 
In her proud traine. 
Iſa. Shall I, that am his mother, 
Be fo indulgent, as to wair on her, 
That owes me duty ? | 
Fra. Tis done to the Duke, 
And not to her. And my ſweet wife remember, 
And Madam, if you plea& receive my countell, 
As Sforz.41s your ſonne, you may command him, 
And as a ſiſter you may challenge from him, 
A brothers love,and favour : Bue this granted, 
Conſider hee's the Prince,and you his lubjects, 
And not to queſtion or contend with her, 
Whom he is pleas'd ro honour : Private men 
Preferre their wives; and ſhall he being a Prince, 
And bleſt with onethar is the Paradie 
Of ſweerneſſe,and _— whole charge, 
The ſtock of womens g fle is given up, 
Not u'c her, like her (elite ? 
[ja. You areever forward, 
To ſing her praiſes. 
Ma. Others are as faire, 
I am fare as noble, 
Fre. 1 detract from none, 
In giving her, what's due. Were ſhe deform'd, 
Yet being the Dutches, I ſtand bound to ſerve her; 
But as ſhe is, to admire her. Never wife, 
Met with a purer heat, her husbands fervour; 
A happy paire,one in the other beſt : 
She confident in herſelfe, he's wholly hers, 
And cannot ſeek for diange {and he ſecure 
That tis not in the power of man to tempr her. 
=> —_ —__ with _— is 
and th: b:reer part of him, 
Is morethenfolly ; You kc kim of a natnre, 
Not tobe play'd with: and ſhoald youfo 
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The Dube of Millaine. 
To obey him as your Princehec'!e;16r remember, 
The duty that he owes you, 
Iſa. Tis bur truth : 
Come cleere our b:1-ws.Aand ler us to the banquet, 
But not to {erve his 1Joll, 
Ma. 1 ſha!l do, 
What may be-ome the ſiſter of a Prince, 
Bur will not toope beneathit, 
Fra. Yetbewiſe, 
Sore not too high tofall,but ſtooptoriſle. Exennt, 
Enter three gentlemen ſett mg forth a banguet, 
I. G, Quick, quick tor loves ſake, let the conrt put 
Hr choiſelt outſide : Coſt, and bravery (on 
Be one!y thought of. 
2.G, All that may behad 
To p'eaſe the eyexhe eare,taſte, touch, or [mell, 
Ace carefully provided, 
3. G, Ther's a Maſque, 
Have you heard whats the invention ? . 
1, G. No matter, 
It is indeed forthe Dutches honour : 
And if it give her glorious atcributes, 
As the moſt fire, moſt vertuous, and the reſt , 
*Twil pleaſe the Duke. They come. 
3. G. Allis in order, 
Exter Tiberio, Stephano | Franciſco, Sforz.4, Marcella 4 
Iſabella, Mariana, attendants, 
Sfo. Youarethe miſts of the Feaſt,fit here. 
O my ſoules comfort : And when Sforz4 bows 
Thus low to doe you honourslet none think 
The meaneſt ſervice they can pay my love, 
Bit 85 a faire addition to thoſe titles, 
They ſtand poſleſt of: Let me glory in 
My hppineile, and mighty Kings looke pale 
With envie, while I triumph in mine owne, 
O mother looke on her, filter admire her : 
And ſince this preſent age yeilds not a woman 
Worthy to be her ſecond, borrow of 
Timespaſt : and let imagination heipe 
Of thoſe canonizd Ladies Sparta boalts of. 


And 


The Duke of Millaine; 
And, in her greatnefle, Rowe was to owe 
To faſhien : and yer till yon muſt conſeſle, 
The Phenix of perfeAion nexe was feene, 
Buc in my faire Aarcelia, | 
Fra, Shee'sindeed 
The wonder of all times,” 
Tb. Your Excellence *' 
hough [ confefſe yon give her but her owne) 
nforces her modeſty tothe defence 
Of afſweer bluſh. | 
Sfo. Ie need not my Marcelia; 
When ! moſt ſtrive to praile thee, | appeare 
A poore detraQer: Forthouart indeed 
So perte& both in bolly, and in minde, 
That, bnt to ſpeak the leaſt part to the height, 
Would ask an Angellstongue : and yertthenend 
In lilent admiration. 
I{ab. You ſtillcourt her, 
Asif ſhe were a Mi.tris, not your Wife. 
Sf, A Mikr!s mother? ſhe is more to me, 
An.| every day deſerves moretobe ſu'dto, 
Such as are cloy'd with thoſe they have imbrac'd, 
May think their wooing done : No right to me, 
Bnt is a Bridall one, where Hymen lights 
His torchesfreſh, and new; And thole delights, 
Which are not to be c!oth'd in airy ſounds, 
Injoy 'd,beger deſires, as full of heat, 
And Ioviall fervour, as when firſt I taſted 
Her virgin fruit ; Bleſt night, andbe ic nnmbred 
Among!t thoſe happy ones, in which a bleſſing 
Was by the fullconſent of all the Starres 
Confer:*d upon mankind. 
Afarec, My worthieſt Lord, 
The onely obje& 1 behold with pleaſure : 
My pride, my glory, ina word my all; 
Beare wicnefle Heaven, that I eſteem my felf 
In nothing worthy of the meaneſt praiſe 
Youcan beſtow, unlefle it be1n this, 
That in my heart T love, and honour you, 
And but that it would ſmell of OI 
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The Dukeef Millaine. 


Topeak my firong deſire,and zeal roſerve you : 
F then couls fay,theſceyes yet never ſaw 
The riſing Sun, but that my vows and prayers 
Were ſent to Heaven:for the proſperity 
And fafety of my Lord; Nor have | ever 
Had other ttudy,burt how to appeare - 
Worthy your favour; and that my imbraces 
Might yeeld a fruittu)l harveſt of content, 
For all your noble travell,inthe purchaſe 
Ofherzthat's fill your ſervant ; By theſe lips, 
(Which pardon me.thar I preſume to kifle) 

Sfo. Oh tweet, forever (wear. * 

AMarce. Ine're will ſeek 
De!ight,but in your pleaſure : and deſire, 
When you are ſeared with all carthly glones, 
And ace and honors make you fit for heaven, 
That one Grave may receive 0s. 

Sfo. Tis beleev'd, 
Belcey'd, my bleſt one. 

Mari, - ſhe winds her ſelfe 
Into his Soul ? 

Sfo. Sit all : Let others feed 
On tho{egroſle Cates,while Sforz banquers with 
Immor:all Viands tarieinat his eyes» 
I conld lire everthns. Command the Eunuch 
To (ing the Dirty that I laſt compos'd, 
In praiſe of my Marcelia. From whence? E, Poff, 

Poft. From Pavia, my dread Lord. 

Sfo. Speak, 15allloſt ? 

Poſt. The Letter will informe you. 

Fran, How his hand ſhakes, 
As he receives it ? 

Atari, This is /omeallay To his hot paſſion. 

Sfo, Thought bring death, 1'e read ir. 

May it pleate your Excllenceto underſtand , thatthe very 
honre 1 wrot this , I heard a bold defiance delivered by a He- 
ra'd from the Emerour, which was cheerfully received by the 
king of France. The batte!ls being ready to joyne.and the vant- 
gard committed to my chargeinfo:ces me ro end abruptly. 

Tewr Highne; ſervant, Ga'pero. 
Ready 


the Duke of Millaine, 
Ready to joyne, By this,then I am nothing), 
Or my eſtate ſecure. 
Marc, My Lord. 
N fo. Todoubr, 
Is worſe then to have loſt : Andtodefſpaire, 
@ Is but to antidare thele miſeries 
Thar mult fall on us. All my hopesdepending 
Vponthisbatrells fortune; In my ſoul - 
Methinks there ſhould be that imperious power, 
By ſupernaturall,not uſua!l means, 
T'informe me what am. The cauſe conſiderd, 
Why ſhould / feare? The French are bold and ſtropg, 
Their aumbers fall,and their connflls wile : 
Bur then, the haughty Spaniardis all Fire, 
Hot 1n his executions ; Fortunate 
In hisattempts ; Marned to victorie : 
I, there it is that ſhakes me. 
Franc, Excellent Lady : 
This day was dedicated to your Honour : 
One gale of your ſweet breath wall eafhly 
Diſerſe thele Clouds : And,but your felf,ther's none 
That dare ſpeak to him. 
Marc. Iwillrun the hazard. 
My Lord? 
Sf. Ha! Pardon me Aareelia, I am troubled; 
And ſtand uncertain, whether / am Maſter 
Of ought that's worth the owning. 
Atare. 1 am yours Sir; 
And have heard you ſwear, 7 being fafe, 
There wasno lofle could move you. This day, Sir, 
Ts by your gift made mine : Can you revoke 
A Grant made to Marcelia? Your Marcela ! 
For whoſe love, nay, whoſe honour (gentle Sir) 
All deep defignes, and Stare affairs deter'd : 
Be, as yon purpos'd, merrie. 
Sfo. Ove of my fight, 
And all thooghrs that may ftrangle mirth forſake me. 
Fall whatcan fall, 7 darethe worſt of Fate ; 
—=_—- the foundation of theearth ſhould ſhrink, 
The glonous eye of heaven lo{e his ſplendor : 
B 3 
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The Duleof Millaine. 


Sn; ported thus, I'le ſtand upon the ruines, 
ande eek for neiv lite here, Why are you lad ? 
No other {ports ? By heaven he's not my friend, 
That weares one furrow in his face. I was told 
There was a Maſque. 

Fran, They wait your Highnes plealure, 

And when you pleaſe to baxe it, 

Sfo, Bid emerter : 

Come,make me happy yet ofce again. I am rapt; 
"Tis otro daygto morrow;or the next, 

Bur a!! my dayes,and yeres ſhall be imploy'd 

To do thee honour, 

ALirc. And my lite to ſerve you. A Horne, 

Sfo. Another Poſt ? Go hang him,hang him Iſay, 
I will not interrvpt my preſent p'eaſures, 

Although his me{ſage ſhould import my head : 
Hang lum, I lay. 

Afarc, Nay, good Sirl am pleas'd, 
To grant a little intermiſſion to you ; 
Who knows;but he brings news,we wiſh to hear, 
To heighten our delights, 

Sfo, As wile as faire. Ert. another Poſt, 
Fiom Gaſpere ? 

Poſt. That was,my Lord. 

Sf, How, dead? 

Poſt. Wich the delivery of this,and prayers 
Toguard your Excellence from certain dangers, 
Heceaſtto bea Man. 

Sfo, Ail that my feares 
Could faſhion to me,or my enemies wiſh 
Is falneuj on me. Silence,that harſh mukck, 
'Tisnow ruifafon'ble; Atolling Bell, 

Az a {ad Harbinger totell me,that 
This pan er'd lumpof Fleſh, muſt feaſt che Worms. 
'Tis fitter for me, 1 am ſick. 

Afzr, My Lord? 

S/p. Sick to the death; {arce/ia, Remove (ed 
Thele ſignes of mirth they were ominoas:and but uſh- 
Sorrow and Ruine. 

Marc. Blefle us heaven ! 


. The Dube of Millaine; 


* Tſab. My Sonre. 
* Mare, What juldain charge isthis? 
Sfo. All leaverhe room ; 
Ile bear alone the burde:: ofmy grief, 
And n.uſt admit no partner. Lam yet 
| Yow Prirce, Wher's your obedience ? Stay Marcelia 
I c.nnot be to greedy of a ſorrow, 
In which you muſt not ſhare, 
Mare, And chearfully 
] will ſfuſtaine my part, Why look you pale ? 
Where is tl;at wonted conſtancy, and courage, 
Thar dar'd the worſt of Fortune ? W hcre 1s Sforz« ? 
To whom all dangers that fright common men, 
Ap; ear'd but Panicque errors ? Why do youeye me 
With ſuch fixt looks ? Love,Connſell, Duty, Service, 
May flow from me,not danger. 
Sfo. O Marcela! 
jrisfor thee 1 fear ; For thee, thy Sforz.4 
Shakes like a Coward ; For my felte, unmov'd ; 
J cou'd hav. heard mytroopes were cur in pieces, 
My Generall ſlain ; And he, on whom my-hopes 
Ot Rule,ot Statc,of Life,had th ir dex endancy ; 
The King of France,my greateſt friend,made priſoner 
To ſoproud enemies. 
Mares Then you have juſt cauſe 
To ſhew you are a Man. 
Sfo. All this werenothing, 
Though I adde to it,that I am aſſur'd 
For giving ard to this unfortunate King, 
The Emperourincenſt,layes his command 
On his viRtorious army,fleſh'd with ſfoile, 
And bold of conqueſt tomarch up againſt me, 
And ſ-aze on my Eſtates : $uj 4 ole that done too, 
The City tane,the Kennels running blood, 
The ranſ.cke Temples,falling on their Saints : 
My Mother,in my fight;toſt on their Pikes, 
And Siſter raviſht : and my {.1fe bonnd faſt 
In Chaines,to grace their triumph : Or what ele, 
An Encmies in'o'en-econ'd load me with, 
I wouid be Sforz4 (hill 3 But when I think 


5 RE IDEN 


The Duke of Millaine. 
That my Marcelia (to whom all theſe 
Are but as Atomes tothe greateſt hill ) 
Maſt ſufferin my cauſe : And for me ſuffer 
Allearthly corments; Nay,eventho& the damn'd 
Howl for in hell,are gentle ſtrokes,compar'd 
To what / feel Marcelia, 
Adarc. Good Sir, have patience : 
I can as well partake your adverſe fortun*, 
As I ches long have had anample thare, 
In your proſperity. Tis not inthe power 
Of fate roalter me : For while Iam, 
In ſpight of rt, I am yours. 
Sfo. But ſhould chat will 
To be fo foret Harcelia? And I live 
To ſee thoſe Eyes I prize above mine own, 
Dart favours (though compell'd) upon another * 
Or thoſe ſweet lips (yeclding immorrall Nectar) 
Be gently toucht by any but my ſelfe ? 
Thinkzthink Iarcelia, what a curied thing 
I were, beyond expreſlion. 
AMearc, Do not feed 
Thoſe jealous thoughts ; The onely bleſſing that 


_ Heaven hath beſtow'd on us,more then on beaſts, 
Is, that tis in our pleaſure when to die, 


Beſides, were I now in ancthers power, 
There are ſo many wayesto let our life, 
I would not live,for one ſhort minute hus ; 
I was borne only yours,and 1will die(o. 
Sfo. Angels reward the goodneſle ef this woman : 
All I can pay is nothing. Why uncal'd for? E.Franciſ, 
Fran. It is of weight, Sir, that makes me thus preſle 
Vpon yo.r privacies. Your conſtant friend 
Tne Marqueſle of Peſcara, tyr'd wich haſte, 
Hathbuſineſſe that concernes your life and fortunes, 


And wich ſpeed to impart. 

Sfo. Wait on him hither ; Ex, Franc!/. 
And deaceſt to thy Cloſet : Let thy prayers 
Aſſiſt my dll $, 


Mars, To ſpare imprecations 


Againſt my felte; withour you I am nothing. Exit are, 
Sfor. 


are of Millaifh 


Sf. The Marqueſſe of Poſcara ; a great Souldier ? 
And thongh he or He ay the adycxic party, 
Ever my conſtant friend. 
Emer Franciſco, Peſcara, 

Fran. Yonder he walks, 
Full of fad thoughts. 

Peſe. Blame him not good Franciſcs, 
He hath much cauſe togreve: Would I mightend ©, 
And not adde this»to feare, 

Sf. My deare Peſcara : 
A miracle in theſe times; a friend and happy , 
Cleavesro afalling fortune, | 

P:ſc. It it were 
As well in my weak power,ina& to raiſe it, 
As 'tis to beare apart of forrow with you ; 
You then ſhould havejuſt cauſe to lay,Peſcera 
Look'd not upon your State, bur on your Vertuess 
When he made ſuit to be writ inthe Liſt 
Of thoſe you favomr'd, Bur my haſt forbids 
All complement. Thus then, Sir,to the purpoſe, 
The cauſe that unattended broughe me hither, 
Was not totell yon of your lotle, or danger ; 
For Fame hath many wings to bring illtidings, 
AndI preſume you have heard it:Bur co give you ſuck, 
Such fnendly eounſell, as perhaps may make 
Your fad diſaſter lefſe. 

Sf. Youare all goodnefſe, 
AndI give up my ſelf to be diſ:-05d of, 
As in your wiſdome you think fit, 

Sf. Thus rhea, Sir. | 
Ts hope you eanhold out againſt ths Emperonr, 
Were flattery in your {elfe, to your undoing ; 
Thertore theſatc{t courſe chat you can take, 
Is, to give up your {-lfe to his diſcretion, 
Before you be compell'd. For ref afur'd, 
A voluntary yielding may find grace, 
And will admit defence, at leaſt excuſe : 
But ſhould you linger doubrtull, cill his Powers | 
Hweieis'd your Perſon, and Eftaces perforce, 
You mult expeRt ac 


Sf. The 


The Dule of Millaine. 
= I underftand yon, 
And I will put your counſe!linto a, 
And ſpeedily : I only will take order 
For ſome domeſticall aff :ires, that do 
Concern me neerly,aad with the next Sun 
Ride with you ; in the meantime, my beſt friend, 
Pray take yonrreſt.. 
Peſe, Indeed, I have travell'd hard, 
* And wi!! imbrace your counſell, 
Sf, Witiz allcare 
Attend my noble friend, Stay you, Franciſco, 
You fee hoiw things ſtand with me ? 
Fra. To my grief : 
And if the loile of my poore life could be 
A Sa-rifice to reſtore them, as they were: 
I wil'ingly would lay it down. 
Sf. 1 think (0; 
For 1 have evec found you true, and thankf'1l, 
Whi-h makes me love the bmilding I have ras'd, 
In your advancement : And repent no grace 
I have conferr'd ypon you : An1believe me, 
Thongh now 1 ſhonld repeat my favours to you, 
The 11tles I have given you; and the means 
Sutable to your honours, that I thought you 
Worthy my Siſter,and my Family, 
And in my Dukedome made you next my (elf: 
Ir is not to npbraid yon : But tote!l you 
I find you are worthy of themin your love, 
And ſervice tome, 
Fras, Sir, fam your Creature : 
And any ſhape, that you would have me weare, 
7 glaily will put on. 
Sf. Thus then, Franciſco ; 
I now am to deliver to your truſt 
A weighty ſecret; Of fo ftrange a nature, 
And 'twill I know appeare ſo monſtrous to yous 
Th:t you wall tremble in theexecution, 
As much as I am tortur'd tocommand it : 
For *ris a deed ſo horrid, that bur to heare it, 
Would ſtrike incoa Ruthan fleſh'd in murthers, 


rhe Dube of Millaine; 


Or an obdurate Hang-man, ſoft compaſſion ; 
And yet Franciſcs (of all Men the deareſt, 
And trom me moſt deſerving) ſuch my ſtate, 
And ſtrange condition 1s, that thou alone 
Muſt know the fatall ſervice, and perform ir, 
Fran. Theſe preparations, Sir, to work a ſtranger, 
Orto one unacquainted with yonr bounties, 
Might appeare uſefull : Bur ro me, they are WF 
Needlefle impertinences : For 1 dare do 
Where you dare command. HAS 
Sf. Bur thou muſt (weare it, (* 
And ; ut into thy Oath, all joyes, all rormencs 
That fright the wicked, or confirm the good ; Fi 
- Notroconcealit only. that 15 nothing ; - 
But when'oe'r my will ſhall (peak, (tike now - 
Tofallupo.1't 'ike Thunder. - 
Fran, Miniſter q 
The Oath,1n any way) or form you pleaſe, 
I ſtand re{oly'4 to take it. 
Sf. Thou mult do then | 
What no malevo!ent Star will dare to look on, 


——— — ” 


Itis ſo wicked : For which men will curſe thee, 

For being the !n{trument : and the bleſt Angells # 
Forlake me at my need, for being the author : S 
For 'tis a deed of Night, of Night Franciſco, | 


In which the memory of all good actions, 
We can pretend to, ſhall be bnried quick ; 
Orit we be remembred, it ſhall de 
To fright poſterity by our example; 
That have out-gone all preſidents of villains, 
Thar werebetore us : and {ch as ſucceed, 
Thongh t.ught in hells black ichool, ſhall c6&rcome neere us- 
Art thou not ſhaken yet ? 
Fra, 1 grant you move me : 
Burroa man confirmd. 
Sf. Nertry your temper : 
What think you of my wife ? 
Fran, As arhing facred : | 
To whole faire Name, and memory, 1 pay gladly 
Theſe Ggnesof duty. : 
C2 Sf, Is 


The Duke of Millaine, 


Sf. Is ſhenot the abſtrat 
Of all that's rare; or tobe wifh'd in Woman? | 
Fran. Tt were a kind of blaſphemy to drſpute it : 
But to the purpoſe Sir. 
Sf. Adde to her coodnefle, 
Hertenderneſſe of me, her care topleaſe me, 
HerunſuſpeQed chaſtity, nere equall'd : 
Herinnocence, her honour : O 1am loſt 
Inttrocean of her vertues, and her graces, 
When I think of them. 
Fran, Now I find the end ; 
Of all your conjurations: There's ſome ſervice | 
To be done for this ſweet Lady ; 1f ſhe haveenenmes 
That ſhe won!d have remov'd ? 
Sf, Alas Franciſco, 
Her greateſt enemy is her greateſt lover, 
Yet jn that hatred, her idolater. 
One ſmile of hers wou!d make falvage tame 3 
One accent of that tongue would calm the Seas, 
Though all the winds at once ſtrove there for Empire. 
Yer |,;for whom ſhe thinks all this roo little, 
Shonld miſcarry in this preſent _ 
(From whence it is all numbertoa cypher, 
I nerreturn with honour) by thy hand 
Muſt have her murthered, 
Fray. Murther'd ? She that loves fo, 
AnJ fo deſerves to be belov'd againe ? 
AndI (whoſomtimes ycu were pleas'dto favour) 
Pick'd out the inftrument ? 
Sf. Donor ſhe off : 
W hat is decreed can reverberec2ll'd ; 
Tis more than love to her that marks her our, 
A wiſh'd companionto mein both fortunes : 
Ard ſtrong afierance of thy zealons faith, 
That gives up tothy truſt a ſecret, that 
Racks ſhould not have forc'd from me. O Franciſco ! 
There is noheaven withonther ; nor a hell, 
Where ſhe recides. Iask from herbur juſtice, 
" Aud what I wov'd have payd to her, had fickneſle, 
Orany other accident diyorc'd 


The Diikf Milldin)* 
ferp qrar oagweny eames 4 moeI> . 
The flaviſh Indian Princes when they die 
Are cheerfully att.nded to the fire, 
By the wife, and {lave,that living they lov'd beft, 
To doe them ſervice in another world : 
Nor will [be le\ſe honour'd, that love mere. 
And therfore _ _ inthy looks 
Exprefle a rea to 
What [ — 7 nanny 1 
This is thy lateſt minute. 

Fran, Tis not feare 
Of death, bur love to you, makes meimbract it ; 
But for mine own ſecurity, when 'tis done, 
What warrant have /? If you pleaſe to figne one, 
I ſhall, though with enwillingnefle and horrour, 
Perform your dreadfull charge. 

Sf. I will Franciſco ; 
Bur ſtill remember, that a Princes fecrers 
Are balm, conceal'd : but poyſon, if diſcover'd. 
Irmay come back ; thenthi$is bur atrial, 
To purchaſe thee, if it were poſlible, 
A neerer placein my affe&ion 3 but 
I know thee hore(t, 

Fran. Tis a CharaQer 

I will net part with, 


Sf. I may live toreward it- Exeunt, 


A&. Scecund. Scxn. Prim. 
T iberio, Stephano. 


Ste, Hows left the Court ? 

Tib. Witour guard or retinue 
Fitting a Prince, 

Sre. Noenemy neere to force him ? 
To leave his own ſtrengths, yer deliver up 
Himtelfe, as twere in bonds, to the diſcretion 
Of him that hates him? *Tis beyond example : 
You never heard the motives that induc'd him 
To this ſtrange courle ? 

Th. No, thoſe are Cabinet councels, 


C3 


The Duberf Millaine; 


And not tobe commnnicaced, bur 
To ſuch asare his owne, and ſure; Alas, 
We fill up empty places, and inpublick 
Are tavght co give our ſuffragestothar, 
Which was before determin'd : And are ſafe (o; 
Signiour Franciſco (upon whom alone 
His abſolute power 1s with all ffrengeh conferr'd, 
During hisabſence) can with eale reſolve you. 
To me they are Riddles, 

Steph. Well, he ſhall nor be, 
My Ocdipme, Iz rather dwell in darkneſſe, 
Bur my good Lord Tiberio, This Francrſcs 
Is on the ſuddain ſtrangely rais'd. 

Tib. O Sir, 
He took the thrivingcourſe : He had a Siſter, 
A faire oneroo0; With whom (asit is rumonr'd) 
The Duke was coo familiar ; Bur ſhe calt oft, 
(What promiſes ſoever palt derween them) 
Von the fight of chis, forſook the Court, 
And fince was never ſeen ; Toſmother this 
(As Hononrsnever {atie ro purchale fileuce) 
Franciſco firlt was grac'd, and ltep by ſtep 
Is raisd up tothis height, 

Steph. Bur how is his abence born ? 

T ib. Sadly it ſcetns 
By the Datchefle : For ſince he left the Court, 
For the moſt xart the hath kert her private chamber, 
Novwiitants admitted ; Inthe Church 
She hath been {cene to pay her x medevotions, 
Seaſ withreares : And inre her forrow's true, 
Or dee; ly countertented ; Pompand State, 
And bravery caſt off: And ſhe that lately 
Rival'd Popp.e in her vari'd ſhapes, 
Or che &,;yptian Queen ; Nov, widow-like, 
In ſavleco;onrs (a< her hysbarids dangers 
Strang'ed in herrhe uſc of any ; leature) 
Mourns for his abſ-nce. 

Sreph It becomes her Vertue, 
And «loes conficm what was reported of her, 

Tib. You take it right; But ontue other (ide, 


T he Duke of VI1a1nk, 
The darling of his Mother Afariane, 
As there were an —_— between 
Her, and the Dutcheſle paſſions : and as 
$h'ad no dex endance on her brothers tortnne, 
She ne'r appear'd ſo ful! of mirth, 

Step. T's ſtrange. 


But ſee, her favorite ; and accompany'd, Enter Gracchs 
To your report. wh Fidlers, 
Grac, You ſhall ſcrape, ard lle ſing, 


A curvie Ditty, toa {curne tune, 
Re; ine who dares, . 
Fid. Bur if we ſhould offend, | pb 
The D:-tches having (ilenc'd us; and theſe Lords, 
Stand by to heare ns. 
G:ac, They in Name are Lords, 
But Tam one in power ; And for the Dutches, 
But yeſterday we were merry for her pleaſure, 
We now'l be for my Ladies» 
Tib, Signionr Gracchs, 
Gra, A poore man, Sir, a Servant tothe Princeſle : 
Bur you, great Lords, and Counſellers of rate, 
Whom I t.nd bound to reverence. 
Tib. Come, we know 
Youarea man in grace. 
Gra, Fie, no: | grant» 
Ibeare my fortunes patiently ; Serve the Princefle, 


And have ſuccefle at a'l times to her cloler, \ 
Such is my impudence : when your grave Lordſhips e 
Are maſters of the modeſty, toartend | 

Three hours, nay ſomrimes foure ; and then bid waic 

Vpon her the next morning. 


Ste, He derides is, 
Ti Pray you. what newes is ſtirring ? you'knory all, 
Gr4 Who, I? alas, I have nointelligence 
At home, nor abroad : | on'y ſontimes gueſle 
The change oftimes ; 1 ſhould ask of your Lordfhips 
Who are to keep their Honours, who to loſe 'em ; 
Who the Dutcbes ſm1l'd onlaft,orotwhom flown'd X 
Yon on'y can reſolve me : we warters 


Deal (as you ſee) in nurch, and fooliſh tiddles : 


The Date of Millaine, 
Te is ourelement, and could you'rell mie 
Whar point of State 'tis, that I am commanded. 
To muſter up this muficl, on mine honeſty, 
Yon ſhould much befriend me. 

Ste. Sirra, you grow ſaucie. 

Tib, And would belayd bythe heeles, 

Grac.* Net by your Lordſhips,. 
Without a'fpeciall warrant ; look to your own [takes ; 
Were I committed, here come thoſe would bale me : 
Perhaps we might change placesroo. 

Tib. The Princeſle; Ent, Iſabella, Marian, 
We muſt be patient, 

Ste, There's noiconcending. 

Tb. See, the informing rogue, 

Sre. That we ſhould ſtoop 
Toſuch a Muſhrome. 

Atari. Thou doſt miſtake ; they durſt nor 

Vie the leaſt word of ſcorn,althongh provok'd, 

To any thing of mine. Goe, get you home, 

Andto yaur ſervants, friends, and flatterers, mmber 
How many deſcenes you are noble ; Look to your wives t00, 

The ſmoorh-chind Courtiers areabread. 

Tib. No way) to be a Free-man ? Ex.Tib. Steph, 
Grac, Your Excellence hath the beft gift rodilpatch | 
Theſe Arras pictures of Nobility, 
I ever read of. 
Alqri. 1 can peak ſomeimes, 
Gr.z. And cover i@ your bitter Pills;wich ſweernes 
Of Prince!y language to forbid reply, 
They are greedily ſwallow'd. 
1/ab. But, the purpoſe Daughter, 

Thar brings us hither : isit to beſtow 

A viſic enthis Woman ? That, becauie 

She only won'd be thought truly to grieve 

The abſence, and the dangers of my Son, 

Proclames a gene:a!l {adneile ? 

Atari. It rovexe hers 
May be interpreted to do her honour, 
She ſh 1! have many of 'em; lle makeute 


Or my ſhout Raign ; my Lord now governs all ; 


My Brother, being not by, now to proteR her, 
I am her equall. 
Grace. Of alittle thing, 
Ic isfo full of Gall : a Devill of this fize, 
Should they ran for a wager to be jpitefyll, 
Gers not a Hor{-bead of her. 
Mari. On her Birth-day 
We were fore'd to be merry ; and now ſhe's muſty . 
We muſt bead, on pain of her diſpleaſure ; 
W- will, we will, This is her private Chamber, 
Wherelike an Hypocnte, nor a true Turtle, 
She ſeems tro mourn her abſent Mate, her Servants 
Attending her like Mures: Burt I'le ſpeak to her, 
And in a high Key too, play anyching 
Thac's light and loud enough buc to rorment her, 
And we will have rare ſport. Song. Marcelia 
Iſab. She frowns, as if above in black, 
Her looks could fright us. 
Atari. May it picaſe your greatneſle, . 
We heard thar your 'ate Phyſick hath not work'd, 
And that breeds me'aiicholly,as your Dotortells us; 
To purge which,werthat ate born your Higtnes vaſlals 
And are toplay the fools to do yon ſervice, 
Preſent you with a fit of mirth ; whatthink you 
Of a new Anick ? 
Iſab. *'Twou'd ſhow rare in Ladies. 
Mari, Being intended for ſo ſweet a creature, 
Were ſhehur pleas'd tograce it. 
{ſab. Fie, ſhe will, 
Be it. nere ſo mean ; ſhe's made of courteſie, 
Mari, The Miſtris of all hearts ; one {mule I pray you 
On your poore ſervants, ora Fidlers fee ; 
Comming trom thoſe faire hands, though bur a Ducat, 
We will inſhrine ic as a holy reliqne. 
Iſab. * Tis wormwood, and it works, 
Mare. It T lay by | 
My feares, and priefs (in whith-you ſhould be ſharers) 
If doting age could let you but remember, 
You have a lon ; or fronleile —— 


The Duke of Millaine, 
" Yonare a ſiſter; and in making anſwer, 
To what was moſt unfit for me to ſpeak , 
Or meto heare : borrow of my jult anger. 

Iſab, A et ſpe:ch on my ire. 

Atari. Pcnn'd by her Chaplain. 

Maree, Yes, it can ſpeak, without inſtrnRion fpeak ; 
And cell your want of matiners, that y arerude, 
And ſawcily rude, too. 

G-rac, Now the game begins. 

Aarce. You durit notels on any bire,or hop?» 
(Remembring what I am,and whole] am) 

Pur on the deſperate bo!dnefle, to diſturb 
The leaſt of my retirements. 

Atari, Note her now. 

Mare. For both ſhall underſtand ; though th'one preſume 
Von the priviledge due to a Mother, 

The Duke ſtands now onhis own legs, and needs 
No nurſe to lead him. 
Iſab. How, a nurie ? 
Marce, A dry one, 
And uſclefſetoo : ButI am mercitull, 
And dotage (ignes your pardon, 
[/ab, I dentte thee, 
Thee, aid chypardons, rroud one. 

Aarce. For you, Pupper- 

Aſars. What of me ? Pine-tree. 

Acarce, Little you are, I grant, 

And have as little worth, but muck leſſe wit, 
You durlt pot elſe, the Duke being wholly mine, 
His power and honour mine and theallegeance, 
You owe him, as a ſubject, due to me, 

Mari. Toyou? 

Aarce, To me : And cherfore aga Vaſlall, 
From this houre learn to ſerye me, or, you'lteele, 
7 muſt make ule of my authority, 

And as a Princeſle pnniſh it, 

Iſab. A Princefle ? 

Mari. Thad rather be a ſlave unto a Moore, 
Thanknow thee for my equall. 

1/ab. Scornfullthing, 


- The Duleof Millaine, 
Proud of a white face. | 
& art. Let herbut remember 
The iſſue in her leg : 

[ſa. The charge,ſhe puts 

"The Scare to,for Perfumes. 

Atari. And, howſoere 
She ſeems, when ſhe's made up ; as ſhe's her (elf, 
She ſtinks above gronnd. O that [ could reach yon, 
The lictle one you ſcorn (6, with her nailes, 
Wonld teare your painted face, and ſcratch thoſe eyes our, 
Do but come down. 
Atarc, Were there no other ways 
Bur leaping on thy neck, to break mine own, 
Rather than be ontbrav'd thus. 
Grac. Forty Ducats : 
Vpon the little Hen ; ſhe's of the kind, 
And will not leave the Pit. 
Mari. That it were lawfull 
To meet her wirh a ponyard, and a piſtol! ; Ext, Marce, 


Bur theſe weak hands ſhall ſhew ——_ below, 
Mare Where are you? You Modicum, you Dwarf, 
Mari. Here, Gianteſle, here- Ent. Franciſco, 
Fran, Atumult in the Court ? Tib, Steph, 


Atari. Lether com* on. 

Fran. What wind hath rais'd this tempeſt ? 
Sever'em, I command 100, Whar's the cauſe ? 
Speak Mariana, 

Mari, 1 arr out of breath; 

But we ſhall meer, we ſhall. And do you heare, Sir, 
Or right me on this Monſter (ſhe's three toor 

To®, high fora woman) or ere look to have 

A quiet ho.ire with me. 

1/ab. If my Son were here, 
And would erdurethis ; May a Mothers curſe 
Purſue, and overtake him. 

Fran. O forbeare, 
In mehe's preſent, both in power and will; 
And Madam, I much grieve, that in his abſence, 
There ſhould ariſe the leaſt diſtaſt ro move you : 


It being his principall, nay wp charge, 
| 2 


 — = ” - - 


The Dueof Millaine, 
To have youin his abſence {erv'd and honour'd, 
As whea himſelf 1 erform'd the wil.mg othce- 
Mari, This is fine, ytaith. 
Grac, I wou'd | were well off, 
Franc, And therfare heſeech you, Madam, frown not 
(Till moſt unwittingl 7 he hath deſerv'd it) 
On your poore Servant ; Io your Excellcnce» 
L exer was, and will be ſuch : and lay 
The Dakes authority, truſted to me, 
Wich willingneſle at your feet. 
Mari, Obie. 
Iſab, We are like to have an equall jadge. 
Frasc. But ſhould I find 
That you aretouch'd inany point of honour, 
Orthat the leaſt neglect is talne upon you, 
] then ſtand up a Prince. 
Fidl. Without reward, 
Pray you diſmiſle us. 
Grac, Would I were five leagues hence. 
Franc, 1 will be partial| to none» notto my ſells 
Be you but pleas'd to ſhew me my offence, 
Or it you hold me in your good opinion, 
Name thoÞ that have offended you. 
1[ib, 1 am one, 
AndI will jn{tifier- 
Atari. Thou art a baſe fellow, 
Totake herpart, 
Fran. Remember, ſhe's the Dutches. 
Aarc, But u 'd with morecoutemyt,rhanif 1 were 
A Pealants Danghter ; Bayred, and hooted at 
Like to acommon Strumpet : With !oud noiſes 
Forc'd from my prayers : and my private Chamber 
(Which with all willingnes | would make my priſon, 
Dunng the abſence of my Lord) deny'd me, 
Bot if hz e'r return. 
Fran, Were you an Actor 
In this lewd Comedy ? 
Mari. | marry was |, 
And will be ove again. 
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_ . TheDubeof Millaite, © 
Iſeb. Ve joyn with heyy 0h 0 
Though you repine at it. br 
Franc, Think not then, 1 feak 
(For 1 ſtand bound to honour, and to ſerve yon) 
But tht the Duke, thar lives in this great Lady, 
For the «onterrpr of him, in her» commands you 
Tobe cloſe P.itoners, 
Iſa, Mars, Priloners ? 
Franc, Be.arethem hen. e. 
Tha- is your : hare mv Lord Tiberio, 
And Srephano, thi«15 yours. 
Mare, ' am nor cruell, 
Bur pleas'd they may have 'iberty, 
Iſa. Plea.'d, with a mi chief, 
Atari. Vie rather live in any loathſome dongeon , 
Than in a Paradiſe, at her intreaty : 
And, for you upſtart. 
Steph. There 1s no contending, 
7b, What ſhall become of theſe ? 
Fran. Scethem wel whizt, 
As you will anſwerir. 
Tib, Now Signior Graccho, 
What's become of your greatneſle ? 
Grac. I preach pit encey 
And muſt endure my fortune. Exe. omnes, 
Fidl, 1 was never yet | preter Fre, 
Ar ſuch a huneſ-up,nor was ſo rewarded, & Aareel, 
Fr, Let them firſt know themſclves,and how you are 
To be ſerv d 2nd hononr'd : which,when they coatefle, 
You may again receive them to your tavour : 
And then it wi!l ſhew nob'y. 
Marc, With my thanks, 
The Duke ſhall pay you bis, if hereturmn 
Toblefle us with h1s preſence. 
Fra, There is rothing 
That can be added to your faire acceprance : 
Thar isthe prize, indeed ; all ele, are barks, 
And of no value, As in vertuous ations, 
The undertaker finds a tull rewatd, 
Although conferc'd upon unthar:kfall men; 
£1.14 j D 3 | 
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$6,any ſervice done to ſo mnch ſweerneſle, 
( Howeverdangerons and (ubjeR to 
Anill conſtruction) in your favour finds 
A wiſh'd and glorious end. 
Mare. From you, I take this 
As loyall durty,butin any other, 
It would appeare grofle fl utery. 
Franc. Flattery, Madam ? 
You are ſo rare,and excellent in all _ 
And rais'd ſo high upon a Rock of goodneſle, 
As that vice cannot reach yon ; who,but looks en 
This Temple bnile by Nature to PerteCtion, 
But mult bow to it : and out of chat zeal, 
Not onely lea-ne to adore it;but to love it. 
Alare, Whither wi'l this fellow ? 
Frans. Pardon therefore Madam, 
If an excefle in me of humble duty, 
Teach me to hope (and though it be nor in 
The power of Man to merit ſuch a bleſſi 1g) 
My piety (tor ic is more thenlaye ) 
May find reward. 
Aare, You haveit in my thanks : 
And on my hand,Iam pleas'd that you ſhall take 
A full poſleſſion of it. Bur take heed, 
Thar you fix here,and feed no hope beyond this ; 
If yon do, 'twill prove fartall. 
Fraxc, Beir dcath, 
And death with rormenes,Tyrants ne'r found our; 
Yet I muſt ſay I love you. 
Mare. Asa Subject , 
And 'twil: become you- 
Franc, Farewelleircumſtance : 
And ſince yon are not p/eas'dto underſtand ime, 
But by a plaine and uſuall forme of ſpeech : 
All ſopecſtirious reverence laid by, 
T love-you asa Man,and as a Man 
I wonid enjoy you. Why do you Rart,and fly me ? 
—Tam no monſter.and you bur a Woman : 
A Woman made to yeeld,and by example 
Told it is lawtull ; Favours of this nature, 


% 


Are, in our age, no miracles in the greateſt : 
And DT Lady — u_ 
Alarce, Keep off, O you Powers ! 
Libidinous Beit, and ad to that unthankfull 
(Acrime, which Creatures wanting reaſon, flie from) 
Are all the Princely bounties, favours, honours, 
Which with ſome prejudice tohis own wiidome) 
Thy Lord, and Raiſer hath conferr'd upon thee, 
Inthr:e daies abſence buried ? Hath he made thee 
(A thing obſcure, almott without a name) 
Theenvie of great Fortunes ? Have 1 gracU thee, 
Beyond thy rank ? and enterrain'd thee, as 
A friend, and nor a Servant ? and is chis, 
This impudent atrempr, totaint mine Honour, 
The faire return of both our ventur'd favours ? 
Fran. Heare my excuſe. 
Alare., The Devill may plead mercie, 
And with as much afſurance, as thou yield one. 
Burns Luft (6 hot in thee ? Or, is thy pride 
Grown up to ſuch a height, that, bur a Princeſle, 
No woman cak content thee ? Andad tothat, 
His wife, and Princefle to whom thou art ty'd 
In all the bonds of Duty ? Read my hte, 
And find one act of mine (o looſely carried, 
That could invite a moſt (elf-loving Foole, 
Set of, with all chat fortune could throw on him, 
To the leaſt hope co find way to my favour : 
And (what's the worſt mine enemies could wiſh me) 
Fle be thy Scrumper. 
Fran, Tis acknowledg'd Madam, 
That your whole courle of life hath been a pattern 
For chaſt, and vertuous women ; In your beauty 
(Which I firft ſaw, and lov'd) asa faire Chryſtall, 
I read your heavenly mind, cleare and untainted ; 
And (while the Duke did prize you to your value 
(Could it have beenin Man to pay that Duty) 
I well might enviehim, but durſt not hope 
To ſtop you in your full careere of goodneſſe : 
Bur now I find, that he'sfal'n from his fortune, 
And (howſoever he would appeare doting) 
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And I wiil ijooner credic it,than that 


6 ® The Dukeof MiYaine. 
Crown2co'd in his afeRion :1I preſume, 
From his moſt barbarous n-glect of you, 
To offer my true ſervice: Nor ind 1 bound, 

Tolook bark on the curtefies of him, 
That,of all living Men, is mot unthankfull, 
Aarc. Vnieard-of imaudence! 
Fray, Youemy Iam moleſt, 
When I hare roldthe Story, Can he taxe me 
(That have receiv'd ſome worldly trifles from him) 
For being ingratefull? When, hethar firſt caſted, 
And hath fo long enjoy ' your ſweet embraces 
(In which, all bleſſings that our fraile condition 
Is capih'e of, is wholly cxmprehended ) 
As cloy'd with happinefle,comemns the giver 
Ot his telicity ? And,a$he reach'd or 
The maſter-picce of miſchicf,wh'ch he aimes ats 
Vnleſſe he py thoſe favours he ſtan.is bound ro, 
With fell and deadly hate ? Yourhin he loves you, 
With unexampled fervour : Nay.dotes on you, 
As there were ſomething in you more then woman : 
When on my knowledge he lorg hath wiſhr, 
You were among the dead : And I , you coriiefo, 
Perhans am your preſerver. 
Afare. B ole me good Angels, 
Or I 2m blaſt-d. Liess(o falſe,and wicked = 
And faſhion'd ro ſo damiable a purpoſe, £ 
Cannot be ſpoken by a hnmane renzue. 
My ddd ;hare me ? Give thy ſelfe the lie, 
Fal'e.and accurit ; Thy foul (it thon baſt any) 
Can witneſle. never Lady fiood'fobornd, 
To the unfain'd effe&ion of her Lord, 
As I doto my Sforz.4. If thou would it work 
Vpon my weak credulity,Tellme rather, 
That the Earth moves, The Sun-and Stars ſtand (till; 
Th: Ocean keeps nor Fleods,nor Ebbs; Or that 
Ther's peace between the Lion and the Lambe; 
Orthat the ravenous Eag'eand the Dove 
Keep in one Ayery,and bring up their young ; 
Or any thing that isaverſe to name » 


© _ The Duke of Millaine. 
My Lordean think of me, but as a Iewell, 
He loves more than himſelf, and all the world. 
Fran. O innocence, abus'd | Simplicity couſcn'd ! 

It were a fin, for which we have no name, 
To keep you longer inthis wiltall errour, 
Read his affeRion here ; And thenoblerve 
How deare he holds you ; Tis hrs CharaQter, 
Which cunning yet could never counterfeit. 

Meare, Tishis hand, Iamreſolv'd of 't, 
Tle try what the Inſcriptions. 

Fran, Pray you do (o. 

Afxr. You know my pleafure, and the houre of Harcelias 
death, which faile not to execute, as you will anſwer the con« 
trarie, not with your Head alone, bnt with the ruine of your 
whole Familie. And this written with miae owne Hand, 
and Signed wich my privie Signer, ſhall bee your fafficienc 


warrant. Lugo: ieo Sforza, 
I do obey it, every word's a Ponyard, 
And reaches to my Heart. She ſmarts, 


Fran, What have I done ? 
Madam,for Heavens ſake, Madam. O my Fate: 
Tlebend her boy : This is yet ſome pleature, 
Te kiſle her into a new life, Deare Lady : 
She ftirres : For the Dukes fake, for Sforz.4's fake, 

Aave, Sferz,a's ? ftand off : Though dead, / will be his, 
And even my aſhes ſhall abhorre the touch 
Of any other. O unkind, and cruel). 
Learu women, learn totruſt one another ; 
There is nofaithin Man : Sforz4 1s falſe, 
Falſe to Adarcelia. 
1 _ Burt Iam crue, i 

ne live to make you happy. All the pomp, 

State, and obſervance you had being ns, F 
Compar'd to what you ſhall enjoy, when mine, 
Shall be zo more remembred. Loſe his memory; 
And look with chearfull beams on your new Creature, 
And know what he hath plocted for your good, 
Fate cannot alter, If the Emperour 
Take not his life, at his return he dies, 
And by my hand ; My wife thatis his Heire, 
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Shall quickly follow ; Then we Raigne alone, 
For with thisarme I'le ſwim through eas of bload, 
Or make a bridge, arch'd with thebones of Men, 
Bur ( will graſp my aimes in you my deateſt, 
Deareſt, an4 b-ſ{t of women. 
Atare. Thon art a Villain : 
All atcnbutes of a;ch-villat:s madeinto one, 
Cannor exprelle thee, [ preterre the har= 
Of Sforza, though it mark me tor che Grave, 
Before thy baſe affe&ion, Iam yet 
Pure, and unfported, in my true love to him ; 
Nor hall it be corrupted, tho.1gh he's tainted ; 
Nor will 1 part with innocence, b-caute 
He is found gmlty. For thy elf, thonarr 
A thing, that equall with the Devill lumſelf, 
I do deteſt and Torn, 
Fran, Thou then art nothing : 
Thy life is in my power, di{daintull woman : 
Think on'r, and tremh'e, 
Atare, No, though thou wert now 
To ply thy hang-mans part, Thou well maift be 
My Executioner,acd art only fit 
For ſuch imployment ; Burt nere hope to have 
The leaſt grace trom me. I wiil never ce thee, 
But as the ſhame of Men ; So with my curics 
Of korro! rrothy Conſcience in this life ; 
And painsin he!l hereifrer : I fpitat thee, 
And making h.ſt to make my pzacewith heaven, 
Expect thee as my hang-man, Ex. Marc. 
Fra. lamiot, 
In th? diſcovery of this fatall ſecret. 
Curs'd hope that flatter'd me, that wrongs could make her 
A ftrangerto her goodneſle ; All my plots 
Turn back upon my felt ; But I aman, 
And muſt goe on : And fince I have put off 
From the Shoare of Innocence, Guilr be thou my Pilot. 
Revenge firſt wrought me, Murther's his Twin-brother, 
One deadly Sinthen help to cure another, | 


 Aﬀtus 
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AR, Ter, Sczn. Prim, 
Enter Medina, Hernando,e Alphonſo. 


Med. The ſpoil, the ſpoil, 'tis that the ſouldier fights for; 


Our —_ as yet affords us nothing, 
But wounds, and empty honour, We have paſt 
The hazard of a drea fall day,and forc'd 
A paflage withour fivords through all the dangers, 
Thar Page-like wait on the ſucceſle of warte: 
And now we expe reward. 
Fer. Hell puticin 
The enemies mind cobe deſperate, and hold oue : 
Yeeldings, and compoſitions will undoe us ; 
And what is that way given, for the mo{t part, 
Comes to the Emperours Coffers, todefray | 
The charge of the great ation (as tis rumourd) 
When ulually, ſome Thing in Grace (thar nere heard 
The Canons roaring Tongue, bur at a triumph) 
Purs in, and for hisintercefſion ſhares 
All that we fo.:ght for : The poore {ouldier left 
To ſtarve, or hl] up Hoſpital's. 
cAl. But when 
We enter towns by force, and carve our (elves 
Pleaſure with  1age, and the richeſt wines 
Open our ſhrunk veins, aud j oure into em 
New blood, and tervor. 
Med. longrobe ar ir; 
To fee thele Chuffs, that every day ray ſpend 
A ſouldiers entertainment tor a yeare, 
Yet make a third meal of a bunch of Rayſons ; 
Theſe Spunges that ſuck up a Kingdomes fat 
Batning their Scarabesinthe dnng of peace) 
To be (quees'd out by the rough hand of warre ; 
And all that their whole lives have keap'd together, 
By couſnage, perjury,or ſordid thrift, 
With one gripe tobe raviſh'd. 
Hey, 1 would be towſing 
Their faire Afadona's, that in little dogg, 
Monkies, and Paraquito's conſume thouknds ; 
Yet for thadrancementef a nedle aRion, 
S | 
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Repine to part with a poore piece of Erght : 
W rs plagues vpon 'em : 1 have (een 'em ftop 
Their ſcornfall noſes firſt,then (cem to ſwone 
At ſight of a Buffe-jerkin.itit were not 
Perfum'd,and hid with gold : Yet theſe nice wantons 
( Spurd on by Luſt,coverd in (ome diſguite, 
To meet ſome rough Conrt Stallion,and be leap'd) 
Durſt enter into any common Brothell, 
Thovgh all varieries of ſtinke conrend there ; 
Yer pr.Qjſethe entertainment. 
Med, I may live, 
To ſce the tatteredſt Raskals of my troope, 
Drag 'em ont of their c'oſets, with a vengeance : 
When neicher threatntug flattering, kneeling .howling 
Can raniome one poore jewell, or redeem 
Themlelves from theirb/nne woing- 
Hey, My maine hopes, 
To begin the {port at Afslame : Ther's enough, 
And of all kinds of pleaſure we can wiſh for, 
To fatishe the moſt coyerons+ 
Alph. Every day 
Welook for aremove. 
Med. For Ledowick Sſorz.4 
The Duke of Maine, 1, on mine owne knowledge, 
Canſay thus much ; Heis room: ch a Souldeer, 
Too confident of his awne worth,coo rich too; 
And u::derſtands too well,the Emperour hatos him, 
To hope for compuſition, 
Alph. On my life, 
We need not feare his comming in. 
Her, On mine, 
Ido not wiſh it : I had rather that 
To ſhew his valour,hee'd pur us to the trouble 
To fetch him in by the Eares. Med. The Emperor. 
Enter Charles the Exzyeror, Peſcara,&c. Attendants, 
Charl. You make me wonder (Nay itisnocounſcll, 
You may partakeit Gentiemen) who would have thought, 
That he that {corn'd our profer'd amity, 
When he was ſued to, ſhould, ere he be fummon'd, 
(Whether perſwaded cot by bale teare, 


Or 
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Or fatter'd by falſe hope, which 'tis uncertaine) 
Firlt keel for mercy 7 

Med, When your Majeſty, 
Shall plea e to (rut 15, who it 15, We may 
Admire ic with you. 

C harl, Who h:.tthe Duke of Milaine, 

The right hand of the French : Of all that Rand 
In our dil; leafvre,vhom ne-eflity 

Compelsto ſeek our tavour, I would have ſworne 
Sforea had been the laſt, 

Her. Aid ſhould be writ (6, : 
Inthe Liſt ofthoſe you parien. Would his Ciry 
Had rather held us out a Siege like 7 roy, 

Then by a fairvd ſubmiſſion he fhould cheat you 
Of ajnft revenge ; Or us,of thoſe faire glories 
We have ſiveat blood to purcbaſe- 

Med, Wirth your honour 
Youcannot hearc him, 

Alph, The ack alone of M:Uaine 
Will pay the army. 

Charl. 1am notſo weak, 

Tobe wrought on as you feare ; nor ignorant 
That money 1 the ſinew of the Warre ; 
And what terms (ever he ſeek peace, 
"Tis in our power to grant it,or deny it 
Yer for our glory,and to thew him that 
We have brovght him on his knees; it isreſoly'd 
To hearehimas a Suppliant. Bring bimn; 
Bur ler him ſee the efteAs of our juſt anger, 
Inthe Guar\ that you make tor tim. Ex, Piſcara. 

Hern. 1 am now 
Familiar with the iflue (all plagnes on it ) 

He will appeare in ſome dejeRed habic, 
His countenance ſiutable ; and for his order, 
A roxe about his neck ; then knee!,and tell 
Old ſteries,whar a werthy thing 1t 1s 
To hay: | ower,and not touſe it; then adde tothar 
A ta'e of Kirg Tiprancs.and great Pompey, 
Whofaid ( 34. ny wile) 'Twas La honour 
To make a King,then kill one : which, applied 
E 
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To the Emp*ronr,and himſelf, a Pardons granted 
To him an Enemy ; and we his ſervants, 
Comemn'd to beggery. 

Aed. Yorder he comes, Em, Sforz.a, 
But notas yon ex; ected, 

Alph, He looks, asif 
He would out-face his dangers. 

Hern. Tamcouſen'd: 
A fuiror in the Devils name. 4d. Hear him ſpeak. 

Sfor. I come not (Emperor ) to invade thy mercy; 
By tawning on thy fortune ; nor bring with me 
Excuſes,or denials, I proteſle 
(And with a good mans conhdence,even this inſtant, 
That T amin thy power) 1 was thine enemy ; 
Thy deadly and vow'd enemy; One that wiſht 
Confuſion to thy Perſon 2nd Eſtates 3 
And with my utmoft powers,and deepelt counſels 
(Had they been truly followed) further'd it : 

Nor will I now,although my neck were under 
The Hang-mans axe,with one poore fillable 
Confeſle,but that I honour'd the French King, 

More then thy {e'fe,and all men, 
Med. By Saunt Jaques, 

This is no flattery. 

Her, There is fire and ſpirit in't; 

Bur not long liv'd, 1 hope. 

Sf. Now give me leave, 

(My hate agaiaſt thy ſife,and love tohim 
Freely acknowledg'd) to give up the reaſons 
That made meſo affected. In my wants 
I ever found him faithfall ; had ſupplies 
Ot men and moniesfrom him; aq my hopes 
Q1ire lunk,were by lus Grace bouy'd up againe: 
He was indeed to me,as my good Angel, 

To guard mefromall dangers, | dare ſpeak 
(Nay mnſt and will) his praiſe nowzin as high 

And load a key,as when he wasthy equall. 

The benefits he ſow'd in me,mert not 

Vath.nkfull ground,bur yeelded him bis own 

Wirh faire increaſe,and I Rill glory init, 
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AnJ thongh my fortunes (poore compar'd co his, 
And Milam « e gh'd with Fraxce-app« ar>a$rothing) 
Are in thy tury burnt : Let it be mentioned, 
Ti:cy {erv'4 bur as ſmall t:prrs to atrend 

The to'emne flame at this great funer ll : 
And with them [ will gladly wiſe :ny telfe, 
Rather then undergo the im mation, 

Of be'ng ba'e or anchanktull. 4p. Nobly ſpoken. 

Her, 1 dobegin, I know not why,to hate him 

Leſſe then I <1d, 

Sfor, Ifthat then to be gratefull 

For curtehies recetv'd ; or not to leave 
A friend in his neceſlities,be a crime 
Among you Sp.niards (which other Nations 
Thar like your aim'd at Empire, lov*d,and cheriſhe 
Where e're they found it) Sforz.4 brings his head 
To pay the forkeir : Nor come I as a (lave, 
Pimon'd and ferter'd,in a ſquallid weed, 

Falling beforethy feet,knee!1rg and howling 
For a toreſtall'd remiſſion ; that were poore, 

And would bur ſhame thy viRtery : For conquelt 
Over bale foes; is a captivity, 

And not a triumph. 1 nerefear'd ro die, 

Mere then I wiſht to live, When 1 had reach'd 
My ends in being a Duke, I wore theſe robes, 

This Crown upon my head.and to my fide 
This Sword was girt ; and witneſſe truth,that now 

'Tis in anothers power when I ſhal} part 
With them and life together, I amibe (ame, 

My Veines thendid nor ſell with pride ; nor now 
They ſhrinke for feare : Know Sir, that Sforz.4 (tands 
Prepar'd foreither fortune. 

Her, AsT live, 

I dobegin ſtrangely to lovethis fellow ; 
Andcon'd part with three quarters of my ſhare 
Intl;e promisd (poue:to fave him. 

Sfo, Bur if example 
Of my fidelity to the F reneh (whoſe honours, 
Titles,and glories are now mixt with yours ; 


As Brooks devow'd by Rivers, loole thelr names) 
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Ha: power to invite you to make him a friend, 
Thar hath given evideat proof, he knowes to love, 
And to be thankful); This my Crown, now yours, 
Yeu may reſtore me ; And in me inſtruct 
Theſe brave Commanders (ſhou!d your tortune change, 
Which now I wiſh not) what they may expect 
From noble enemies for being faithfull. 
Thecharges of the warre I will defray, 
And what you may (not without hazard force, 
Bring freely to you : 1'lepreventthe cries 
Of murtherd intancs, and of raviſnd Maids, 
Which in a City ſack'd call on Heavens juſtice, 
And ſtop the courſe of glorious victories. 
And when I know the Captains and the Souldiers 
That have in the late battell done be!t ſervice, 
And are tobe rewarded; I my elf 
According totheir quality and merits) | 
Will ſeethem largely recompenc'd, I have faid, 
And now expe# my fentence. 
| Alph. By this light, 
[| [ Tis a brave Gentleman. 
| Med. How like a block 
The Emperour fits ? 

Her. He hath deliver'd reaſons, 
Wl . Eſpecially in his purpoſe toenrich 
| Such 2s fought bravely (1! my fſelfam ons, 
I care not who knowes it) as I wonder, that 
He can be io ttapid, Now hebegios to ſtirre, 
Mercie an't be thy will. 

Charl. Thou baſt fo farre 

Outgone my expectation, noble Sforza, 
(For fnch 1hold thee) and rrue conſtancie, 
Riis d ona brave foundation, bears ſuch palm, 
And friviiedge with it ; that where we bebo! it, 
Thovgh:n an enemy,it does command us 
Tolove and honour it- By my furvre hops, 
I am g/ad for thy fake, that in ſeeking favour, 
Thou d1dt not — of vice herindire&, 
Crooked, and abj=-& means : and for mine own, 


(That Gince my purpoſes mult now be chang d 


_— — 


WT; "The .0f Millai 
Touching thy life and fortunes) the world cannot 
Taxe me of levity in my fetled couneells ; 

I being neither wrought by tempting bribes, 
Nor ſervile flattery ; but fotc'd unto ir, 


By a faire war of vertue. Hera, This ſounds well. 


Charl. All former paſſages of hate be buried ; 
Fer thus with open arms I meet thy love, 
And as afriend imbraceit : and ſofure 
I am trom robbing thee of the leaſt honour, 
That with my hands, to make it (it the faſter, 
I ſet thy Crown once more vpon thy head : 
And donot only ſtile thee Duke of Milam, 
Bur vow to keep thee ſo : Yetnot torake 
From others, to give only to my elf, 

I will not hinder your magniticence 
To my Commanders, neither will / urge it, 
But in that, as in all things els, leave you 


To be your own diſpoler, Floriſh.Ex,Charl. 


Sf, May /lhve 
To ſeale my loyalty, though with loſle of life, 
In ſome brave ſervice worthy Cſars favour, 
And 7 ſhall die moſt happy. Gentlemen, 
Receive me to your loves, and if henceforth 
There can ariſca difference between us, 

It ſhallbe in a noble emulation, 
Who hathhe faireſt ſword, or dare go fartheft 
To fight for Charles the Emperour. 

Hern, We imbrace you, 

As onewellread inall the points of honour, 
And there we are your {chollers. 

Sf. True, but ſuch 
Asfarre our-ſtripthe Maſter ; we'l contend 
In love hereafter, in the mean time pray you, 
Ler me diſc harge my debr, and as in carneſt 
Of whats co come, divide this Cabinet : 
Iathe ſmall body of it there are jzwells, 

Wil) yeild a hundred thouſind Piſtolers, 
Whuch honour meto receive. 

Afed, You bind usto you. | 

Sf. And when greac (nberdabp 


LN 
> | Ly » 


made epreſence, 


The Puke of Millaine, 


If you will pleaſe to excuſe my abrupt de; arture, 
Deſignes that moſt concern me, n-xt this mercie, 
Calling me home, | ſhall here.fter meer you, 
And gratihe the favour. 
Her, Inthis and a'l things we are your ſervants. 
Sf. Aname lever owe you. Ex.Aled. Her, Alph, 
Peſe. So, Sir. this tempeſt is well av-r-blawn, 
S and all things fall our co our wiſhes, But 
In ny opinion, this quick return, 
Before you have made a party in the Conre 
Among the great 0s (tor thre needy Captains 
Hae little power1n peace) may begert danger, 
At lealt fulpicion, 
Sf. Where true honovr \ives, 
Doubr hath nobeing, / delire no pawn 
Beyond an Emperyurs word for my aſſurance : 
Beltides, Peſc.rra, to thy («It of all men 
I will conteſle my weaknefle, though my State 
And Crown's reitored me, though / am 1a graces 
And that a little ſtay might be a ttep 
To greater honours, I muſt hence. Alas, 
[ live not hece, my wife, my wife Peſcara, 
Being abſe.1t / am dead, Prethee excule, 
And do not chide for friendſhip lake my fondnefſe, 
But ride along with me, le give you reaions, 
And ſtrong ones, to plead tor me, 
Peſc. Vie your own plealure, 
Fe beare you company. 
Sf. Farewell gr: f, / am ſtord with 
Two bleſlings moſt defir'd in humane life, 
A conſtant triend,an unſuſpeRted wite. 


AR. Ter. Scx. Sccunda. 


Emer Graccho, Officer. 
Offic. What / did, had warrant for; you have taſted 
My othe- gently, and for thoſe ſoft Rrokes, 
Fica-bicings tothe jerks /could have lent you, 
There does belong a teeling. 
Grac.' Mult /jay 
For being toremeaced and dithonour'd ? 


L 


Dubs of Millair 


OF. Fie no, " 
Your hononr's not impair'd in't: What's the letting our 
Of a little corrypt bloud, and the next way tos ? 
Theieis no Chirurgionlike me to cake off 
A Courtiers itch that's rampant at great Ladies, 
Or turns knave for preferment, or growes proud 
Of their rich Clokes, or Sutes, though got by brokage, 
And (© forgets his betters. 
Grac, Very good Sit, 
Bur Z am the firſt man of quality, 
Thatere came under your fingers ? 
Off. Not by achouland, 
And they have ſaid / have a lrcky hand too, 
Both men and women of all forts have bow'd 
Vnderthis Sce; ter. [have had a fellow 
That conid indite forſoorh, and make fine meeter 
To tincklein the cares of ignorant Madams, 
That tor defaming of great men was ſent me 
Thredbare and louſie, and in three dates after 
Ditcharged by another that ſet him on, 1 bave ſeen him 
Capa pegallant, and hus ſtripes waſh'd off | 
With ole of Angells. Grae, Twas a ſoveraign cure. 
Off. There was a Sectetary too, that would notbe 
Contormable to Orders of the Church, 
Nor yeild to any argument of reaſon, 
Bur (till rail at authority, brought to me, 
When { had worm'd his tongue, and truſſed his hanches, 
Grew a fine Pulpet man, and was benefic'd. 
Had not he cauſe to thank me ? 
Grace, There was phyfick 
Was to the pur; ole, 
Of. Now for women, 
For your moreconſolation I could tell yon 
Twenty fine tories, bur Le endin one, 
And tis the laſt that's memorable, 
Grace, Prethee do, 
For | grow weary of thee, 
of There was | tel y 
A fine ſhe waitcrin the Court, that doted 
Extreamly of a Gentleman, that had 
ff. | F 2 A His 


_ 


The Duke of Millaine, 


His maine dependance or. a Signiors favour 
(1 will not name) but could not compaſſe him 
On any tearms. This wanton at dead midnight 
Wasfound at the exerciſe behind the Arras | 
With the 'foreſaid Signior ; he got cleare off, 
But ſhe was {eiz'd on,and to fave his honour, 
Indur'd the laſh : and though 1 made her often 
Curver and caper,ſhe would never tcll 
Who play'd at puſh-pin with her. 
Grac, But what tollow'd ? 
Piethee be briet- 
Off. Why this Sir, She delivered, 
Had (tore of Crowns aſlign'd her by her patron, 
\Who forc'd the Gentleman to fave her credit, 
To marry her,and fay he was the party 
Found in Lobs pound. So, ſhe that before gladly 
Would have bin his whore,raigns o're him as higwife, 
Nor dares fie grumble at it, Speak but truththen, 
| 1snot my Oticeluckie ? 
Grac. Goe,ther's tor thee, 
Bur what will be my tortune ? 
Off. If you thrive not 
After that ſoft correction,come again. 
Gra. I thank you knave. 
Of. An1chen knave, 1 will ht you. Ex,Offcer. 
Grac. Whip like a Rogue? no lighter puraſhment ſtrive 
To balaiice with a little mucth : *ris well, 
My credit ſunk fer ever, I am now 
Fit company ,onely for Pages and for Foot-boyes, 
That have perus'd the Porters Lodge. Enter we 
1 G. See [nlio, Gentlemen, 
Yon. erthe proud {lave 1s, how he looks nov 
trer ys caltigation ? 
2 V, As he came 
From aclole fightat Sea under the Hatches, 
With a ſhe Dunkerk,that was (hot betore 
Berween winde and weather, 
* And he bath ſprung a Leak £o0,or I 'me couſen'd, 
1 G. Let's be merry with him. 
Grac. How they (tare at me ? am Irurn'd toan Owle ? 


The Du of Millaine. 
The wonder Gentlemen ? 
2 G. I read this morni 
Strange ſtories ofthe paſſive fortitnde 
Of men ia former ages,which I choughe 
Im; olsible,and nor to be beleev'd, 
But now 1 look on you, my wonder ceaſes, 
Grac, The reaſon Sir ? 
2 G, Why Sir you have b-en whipe 
Whipe Signior Graccho : aud the whip I take It 
Is roa G:ntlemangthe greateft cryall 
That may be of his patience. 
Grac. Sir, Viecall you 
To a ſtnekt account for chis. 
2 G, Vienotdeale with you, 
Valeſle I have a Beadle for my ſecond, 
And then i'le anſwer you. 
x G. Farewell poore Graccho. Ex, Gent, 
Grac, Better andbetter all ; if ever wrongs 
Could reach a wretchto find the way to vengance, 
Hell now inſpire me. How,the Lord ProreRor ! Ext, Franc, 
My Iudge I thanke him. Whither thus in private ? 4nd ſervant 
I will not fee him. 
Fran. IfIam fought for, 
Say I am indiſpos'd,and will nor heare 
Or Snits or Smcors. 
Sey. Bur Sir, if the Princeſle 
Enquire, what ſhal! I anſwere ? 
Franc, Say, Lamrid 
Abroad to take the ayre,but by no means 


Ler her know I am in Courrt. 
Ser, So TI ſhall cel! her. Exit ſervant, 
Franc. Within there, Ladies. Emer a Genilewoman, 


Gene, My good Lord, your pleaſure ? 
Fran, Prethee let me beg thy favour tor accefle 
Tothe Ducches 
Gert, In good footh my Lord, I dare nor, 
She's very private, 
Franc. Come ther's gold tobuy thee 
A new gowne,and a rich one. T his will tempt me, 
Gent, I once (wore 
F 3 It 


The Dube of Millaine, 
Ife're I loſt my maiden+head.it ſhould be 
With a great Lord as you are,and I knoy not how, 

I feele a yeelding inclination in me, 
If you have apperite. 
Fran, Pox on thy maidenehead, 
Where 1s thy Lady ? 
Gert, If you yemer on her, 
Shee's walking in the Gallery,perhap's 
Yo : will fin 'e her leſſetratable. Fr. Bring me to her, 
Gent, I fear you'l have cold entertainement,when 
You areat your journeys end and 'twere diſcretion 
Totake a ſnatch by the way. 
Fran. Prechee leave fooling, 
My Page waits in the Lobby.g've him (weert meats, 
He istrain'd op for his Maſters caſe, 
And he will coo!e thee. Ex, Fran. and Gentlw, 
Grae, Abravediſcovery beyond my hoje, 

A plot even offer'd to my hand to worke on, 

If I am dull now, may I live and dic 

The ſcorne of wormes and ſlaves; let me conſiders 

My Lady and her mother firſt committed 

In the favour of the Dutches,and [ whipt, 

That,with aniron pen is writ in brafle 

On my tough heart, now grown a harder mettall, 

And all his brib'd ap; roaches tothe Dutches 

To be conceal'd,g00d,go0d : this to my Lady, 

Deliver'd as i'le order it, runs her mad. 

Bur this may prove but Courtſhip)ler it be, 

I care not ſo it feel her jealouſie. Exits 


AR. Ter. Scxn. Ter. 


Eiuter Marcelia, Franciſco, 

Meare. Belceve thy teares or oaths * Canit be hop'd, 
After a praQiile ſo -bhorr'd and horred) 
Repentance e're can tind thee. ? 

Fran, Deare Lady» 
Dreat in yonr fortune,greater in yonr goodneſle, 
Make a ſuperlative of exce:lence, 
In being greateſt in your ſaving mercy. 
I doconteſle,humbly confelſe my fault, 


The Duke of Hine, 
To be beyond all pity ; my attempt, 
$o barbarouſly uber would rurne 
A Saint-like patience,into ſaiage fury : 
But you that are all innocence aid vertues 
No (pleen nor anger in yon of a woman, 
Bur when a holy zeal co piery fires you» 
May, if you pleile,1mp;:te the fault to love, 
O: call it beaftl; lit, for 'tis no better. 
A ſin,a monſtrovs fin, yer with it, many 
That did prove good men after,have been tempered; 
And though I am crooked now,'tisin your powre 
To make me ſtraight againe. 

Marc. 1s't poſlible 
This can be cunnirig? 

Frans. But if no ſubmiſſion, 
Nor prayers can appeaſe you, that you may know, 
'Tis not the fear of death makes me ſuethus, 
Bur a loath'd deteſtation of my madneſle, 
Which makes me wiſhtolive co have your pardon ; 
I will not watt the ſentence of the Duke 
(Since his returne is doubtfull) bur I my felfe 
Willdoa fearefull juſtice on my lelfe, 
No witneſle by but you,there being no more 
When I offended : yet before I doit, 
For I perceive in youno ſignes of mercy, 
I will diſcloſe a fecrer,which dying with me, 
May prove your ruirie. 

arc. Speak it,it will take trom 

The burthen of thy eonicience. 

Fran, Thus then Madam, 
The warrant by my Lord fign'd for your death, 
Was bur conditionall, but you mult ſweare 
By your unſpo@i truegh,not to revea'c it, 
Or I end hereabruptly. 

Mare, By my hopes 
Ot joyes hereafter; on 

Fran. Nor was it hate 
That forc'd him to it,but exceſle of love, 
Arg if I e're 1eturne, fo ſaid great Sforza,, 
Noliving mandcſeryingrto enjoy 


The Duke of Millaine. 
My beſt Marcelia, With the firſt newes 
. That T am dead, for no man after me 
Might e'reenjoy her, but till certain proof 
Aſſure thee Iam loſt (theſe were his words) —Faile nct 
Obſerce and honour her as if the leale rokill her, 
Of womans goodveſſe only dwelt in hers. 
Thistr1!? T have abus'd, and bately wrong'd, 
And if the excelling pity of your mind 
Cannot forgive it, as I darenot hope it, 
Rather than look on my offended Lord, 
] fanreoolv'd ro puniſh it, 
Marce. Hold, tis forgiven, 
And by me ficely pard'ned. In thy faire life 
H-reattcr ſtudy to deſerve this bounty 
With thy true renitence (ſach I believeit) 
Againſt my re/ointion hath forc'd from me, 
But that my Lord, my Sforz.4 ſhould eſteem 
My life fit only as a Page, to wait on 
The various courſe ot his uncertain fortunes, 
Or cheriſh in himiclf char (enſuall hope 
In death to know me as 4 wite, atflicts me, 
Nor does his envie le(le deſerve mine anger, 
Whichthough ſach is my loye, I would not nouriſh, 
Will lack the ardor that I had to ſee him 
Rerurn in ſafety. 
Frarc. But if your entertainment 
Shon'd give the leaſt ground to his jealouhe, 
To raiſe up an opinion I am falſe, 
You thendeſtroy your mercie. Therfore Madam 
(Though I ſhall ever look on you, as on 
My lives preferver,and the miracle : 
Ot humane pitty) wou!d you bur rouchlate, 
In com, any to do methole faire graces, ' 
And favours which your innocencie ahd ho'Mur 
May ſafely warrant, it would cothe Duke 
(I being to your beſt felt alone known guilty) 
Make mie appeare moſt innocent. 
Aarce, Have your wiſhes, 
And ſomthing 1 may doto try his temper, 
Atleaſt to make him know his conſtant wite 
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The Duke WM Maine) © 


Ts not fo flavd to her hutbands doting bamoury, 
Bur that ſne may delerve tolivea widows - 


Her face appot..cing tt. 


EY © 
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F;.in, lt1s enovgh. Shout and 
Nay a'i I coul * defre, nd wrl make way Floxrifh, 
To my revenge, which ſhall diperſe it If | 
On him. on ner, and all. | Ent. Tiberie, 

AL..rc, What ſhout ts that ? & Stephane. 


Tb. All ha; pinefle ro the Dvrchefle, char may flow 
From the D 1kes new and wifh'd return, 

Aarc, He's welcome. 

Steph. How coldly the receives it ? 


Tb. Obſerve their encounter. ' Flouriſh, 
Enter Sforz.a,Peſcara,lſabola, Mariana, Graceho, & the reſt. 


Mars. What you haye told me Graccho, isbeliev'd, 

And I'le findcime to ſtirrein't, 
Grac. As you {ce cauies 

I will not do1i'l othces. 

Sf. I have ſtood 
Silent thas long Aarcelis,expeting 
When with more than agreedy haſt thon wouldſt 
Have flown into my armes and on my 'ips 
Have printed a deep welcome. My defire 
To gfaſe my (elf in theſe faire eyes, hath bom me 
With morethan humanef, eed. Nor durſt I fray 
In any Temp'e, or to any Saint 
To pay my ve.ves andthanks tor my retarn, 
Till I had ſeen thee. 

Mare, Sir, lam moſt happy 
Tolook upon you fate, and wool exprefle 
My loveand duty in a modeſt faſhion, 
Such as might ſute withthe behaviour 
Ot one th.t knowes her (elf a wife, and how 
Toremper her defyres, not like a wanion 
Fir'd withhot ap petjre>nor can it wrong me 
To love ditcreerly. - 

Sf. How, why can there be 
A mean in your aff-ctions ro Sforas ? 
Oraay a& though nere {© loole , that ny 
Invite or heighten bats "ws 


The Dwukevf Millaine, 


Immodeft or uncomly+ Do not move me, 
My paſſions to you are in extreames, 
And know no bounds, come kifle me, 

Aarc. TI ohey you. 

Sf. By all che joyes of love, ſhe dozs ſalute me, 
As if I were her Grand-tather. What witch, 
Witch curſed (pells hath quench'd the amorous heat 
That lived uponthele lips ? Tell me Afarcelia, 
And truely tell me ist a fault of mine 
That hath begot thus coldneſle, or negl-& 

Of others in my abience ? 

Mare, Neither Sir, 
I ftand indebted co your Subſticure, 
N ble and good Franciſco, for his care, 
And faire obſervance of me : There was nothing, 
With which you being preienc could tupply me, 
Thar I dare ſay / wanted. Sf. How ! 

Mar, The pleafures 
That facred Hymen warrants us excepted, 

Ot which in troth you are roo great a dorer, 
And there is more of bealt in it than man. 

Let us loveremperately, things violent laſt nor, 
An4too much Joagh rather argues tolly, 

Than true affection, 

Grac, Obſerve but this, 

And how ſhe prais'd my Lords care and obſervance, 
Aud thei judge Madam it my ineclligence 
Have any ground of truth, 
Aari. No more, I maik it. 
S:ep. How the Duke ttaads ? 
Tib, As he were rooted there, 
Aud had n9 motion, 

Peſe. My Lord from whence 
Growes this amazement ; 

Sf. It is more deaie my friend, 

For [ am doubifull whechcr I have a being), 
Burt certain that my lite's a burthen co me. 

Tai m. back good Peſcara, ſhow me to Ceſar 
In all hisrage and fury, I diiclaim 

His mercie, to live now, whuch is his gift, 


The Duke of Millaine, 
Is worſe than death, and with all ſtudied tormencs. 
Marcelia is ankind, nay worle, grown cold 

In he: aftetion, my acceſſe of tervour, 

Which it was never <quall'd, grown diſtaſtfull, 

Bur have thy wiſhes woman, thou ſhalt know 

That I can be m; ſelf, and thns ſhake off 

The ferters ot tond dotage. From my fight 

Without reply, for I am apt to do 

Somthing I may repent. O, who would place 

His happireſle tn moſt accurſed woman, 

In whom obEquiouſieſle ingenders pride, 

And harſhnefle deadly. From this houre 

Ne labour to forg.t there are ſuch creatures 3 

Trae fuiends be now my miſtreſſes, Cleere your browess 
And though my heart-{trings crack for't, I will be 

To all afree example of de'1yht : 

We will have ſports of a!l kinds, and propound 
Reward-to ſuch as can produce us new. 

Vnliacisfy d though we ſurter in their Rore. 

And never think on curs'd Afarcelia more. Ex, 


AQ. Quart. Scan. Prim. 


Emery Franciſco, Graecho. 

Fran. And is it p offible thou ſhould'ſt forget 
A wrong of ſuch a nature, and thei: ſtudy 
My ſa'ety and content ? 

Grace. $ r,butallow re 
Onely to have read the elements of Courtſhip 
(Nox the abſtruce and hidcen a&- to thrive there ) 
And you may pleaſe togrant me ſo much k:.owleage, 
That injuries from one 1n grace. like you, 
Are noble favonrs, /s it not grown . ommon 
In every ſe for thole that want. to ſuffer 
From ſuch as have to give ? Your Caprain caſt 
If poore,though not thought daring, but ap, rov'd o 
Toraite a coward inton-me, that's ric, 
Svffers diſgraces pnb/ickly, but receives 
Rewards tor them ia private. 

Franc. Well obſerv'd. 
Pur on, we'l be familiar, and dicourte 
G > 


The Dube of Millaine; 


A lictle of this argument. Thar days! 
In which it was fielt ramonrd, then confirm'd, 
Great Sforz.4 thonglkt me worthy of lus favour, 
I found my ſele to be another thing, 
Not what ! was b<fore. I paſſed then 
For a j retty fe low, and of pretty parts too, 
And was perhaps receiv'd ſo; but o:ceraisd, 
The l;berall Courtier made me Maſter of 
Thoſe vertnes, which I nere knew 1n my (elf, 
If | pretended to a jeſt, 'rwas made one 
By their interpretation. If I offer'd 
To reaſon Philo'ophy, though abfurdly, 
They had he'ps to fave me, and without a bluſh 
Woenld fiveate, that 1 by nature had more knowledge, 
Than others could acquire by any labour. 
Nay al! I did indeed, which in another 
Was not remwkable, 11 me ſhew'drarely. 
Grac. But then they taſted of your bounty, 
Fran, Trae, 
The gave me thoſe good parts T was not born to, 
Andby my intercetſion they got that, 
Which (nad ; creks'd them) they durſt not have hop'd for. 
Grac, All this is Orac'e. And ſhall Ithen, 
For a fooliſh whi, ping leave rohonour tum, 
Thit holds the wh-ele of Fertune ? No, that favors 
Too much of eli'ancicnt freedome ; Since great men 
Receive diſgraces, and give thanks, poore knaves 
Maſt have nor {; leen, nor anger. Though I love 
My limbs as wellas any min, it you had now 
A nn rto kick me lame inro an office, 
Whe-e [| mighe fit in State, and undoe others, 
Stood I not bound to kiſle the foot that did it ? 
Though it feem ſtrange, there hath been ſuch things ſeen 
In the memory of man. 
Franc, Burt to the purpoſe, - 
And then, that {-rvice done, make thine own fortunes. 
My wite, thou failt ,is jealous, 1 am too 
Familiar with the Dutchefſe, 
Grace, And incens'd 
For her commitment in her brothers abſence, 


| The Duke of Millaine] 
And by her Mothers anger is pnt'd vn 
To make diſcovery of it. This her purpoſe 
Was tiuſted ro my charge, which 1 declurd 
As much as in me lay, but finding her 
Determinarely bent to undertake it, 
Though breaking my faith to her may deſtroy 
My credit with your Lordſhip, I yer thought, 
Though at my perill, I ſteod bound ro reveale it. 
Fran. 1 thank thy care,and will deſerve this fecret, 
In making thee acquainted with a greater, 
And of more moment. Come into my boſome, 
And take it from me. Caaſt thou think dull Gracche, 
My power and hoi:ours were conferr'd upon me, 
And ad to them this forme, ro have my plealures 
Confind an4 limited ? delight in change, 
And ſweet variety, that's my heaven oncarth, 
For which | love life only. Iconfeſle, 
My wife pleas'd me a day, the Durches, two, 
(And yer I mult not ſay, I have enjoy'd her) 
But now [care for neither. Therfore Gracche, 
So farre ſam from ſtopping Mariana 
In making her complaint, that I deſire rhee 
To urge her to 1t. 
Grace; That may prove your ruine, 
The Duke already being, as'tis reported, 
Doubrtull ſhe hath play'd falle. 
Fran, There thou art coulſen'd, 
His dotage like an ague keeps his courſe, 
And now 'tis ftrongiy on him, Bur /loketime, 
And therfore know, whether thou wilt orno, 
Thou art to be my inſtrument. and in {pight 
Of the old awe; that taies it 15 nor ſafe, 
On any termes to truſt a man that's wrong d, 
I dare theeto be alle. 
Grace This 1s a language 
My Lo:d,1 underſtand nor. 
Fran. Youths vohr, firrah, 
To put atrick on me for the relation 
Of what /knew before, and baving wenne 
Some weighty ſecret from me 1n revenge 
TR ' 
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The Duleof Millaine, 


To play thetrayter. Know thou wrerche1 thing, 

By my comma: id thou wert whupt, and every day 

Fie have thee freſhly tortur'd, if thou miſle 

In the leaſt charge that I impoſ- upon thee, 

Though whar 1 {peak, for the molt part istrue, 

N.y, rant thou hadſt a thouſand witneſles 

To be depos'd they heard it, 'tisin m2 

With 0:1e word (1:.ch 1s Sf-rz4'sconfience 

Ot my ficelity norto be ſhaken) 

To make all void, and ruine my acculſers. 

Therfore look to't, bring my wife hotly on 

Taccuſe me cothe Dake (T have an end in't) 

Or think what *t1s makes man moſt miſerab'e, 

And that ſhall fall npon thee, Thou werrt a foole 
Tohopeby being acquanted with my courſes 

To curb and awe me, or that I ſhould live 

Thy live, as thou did @awcily divine, 

For prying in my counclls, fill live mine, Ex, Fre. 

Grac, I amcaught on both ſides. This 'tis for a punie 

In Policies Protean Scheol to try concluſions 

Wirth onethart hath comm -ne d, and gone out:Docour, 
If Tdifcover what but now he bragg'd of, 

I ſhall nor be b<liev'd. If I fall off 
From him. his th-ears and actions go together. 
And there's no hope of tafery, till I gec 
A plummet, that may ſound his deepeſt counſclls, 

I muſt obey and ſerve um. Want of skll 
Now makes me play the rogue againſt my will, Ex,Grac. 


AQ.Quarrt, Sczn. Sccund. 


Enter Marcelia,Ti.erio,Stephano,Gentlewoman. 


arc. Command me from his fight, and with ſuch ſcorn 
As he would race his {lave, +6. 'Twas in lus fury, 

Steph. And he repents it Madam. 

Aarc, Was | born 
Tobtrve his hnmours, or, becauſe hedates, 
Mnft Irun mai ? 

T6. If that your Excellence 
Wouid pleaſe but to receive a feeling knowledge 
Of what he luffers, and how deep the leatt 
Vakindneſſe 


% 


The Duke of Millaine: 
Vnkindneſſe wounds from you, you would excuſe 


His haſty HAguage: 
Sceph, He hath payd the forfeie 


Of his off-nce, I'm fare, with ſoch a ſorrow, 
Az, it it had been greater, would deferve 
A fall renſfion, 
Mare, Why, perhaps he hath ir, 
And / Rand more aſficted for his abſen-e, 
Than he can be tor mine : So pray you, rellhim. 
Bur till I bave « 1geſt-d ſome (ad thoughts, 
And reconcil'd paſſions that are at warre 
Within my elf, | purpoſe ro be private. 
And have you care, unteſle it be Franciſco, 
That no man be admitted, Ti6. How, Franciſcs / 
Steph. He that at every ſtage keeps liverie Miſtreſſes, 
The Stallion of the State: 
Tib. They are rhings above ns, 
And fo no way concern us. 
Step. If / were 
The Duke (1 freely muſt confefſe my weakneſl) 
I ſhould weare yellow breeches. Here be comes. Emt.Z 
T6. Nay ſpare your labour, Lady, we know our exit» 
And quit the roome. 
Srep. Is this her privacie ? 
Though with the hazard of a check, perhaps, 
This may go tothe Duke. 
Aare, Yourtaceis full 
Of feares and Coubts. The reaſon ? 
Franc, O beſt Madam, 
They are not counterfeir. I your poore convert, 
That only wiſh to live in ſad repentance, 
To mourn my deſperate attemj t of you, 
That have no ends nor aimes, bur that your goodneſle 
Might be a witneſle of my p nitence, 
Which ſeen would teach you how to love your mercie, 
Amrobb'd of that laſt hope. The Duke, the Duke, 
I more than feare, hath found that 1 am guilty. 
Marc. By my unſpcared honour,not from me, 
Nor have I with him chang'd one ſyllable, 


Since his return, but what you heard, 
"Franc. 


; 
| 
! 
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The Duke of Milhaine; 

Pan, Yet, malice Peg 
Is Eagle-ey'd,and would ©e that whi:h is nor, 

And jealonhie's roo pt to butid vpon 
V:iiſure foundations. Marc, lealouhe ? 

Fran, Ittakes. 

Alarc, Who dares but only think, I can he raineed ? 
But for himthoug|; almoſt on cerraine proot, 
Togiveit hearing,not beliefe,deferves 
My hate for ever. 

Fran, Whether gronnded on 
Your noble.yer chait favours ſhowne unto me, 

Or herimpriſonmeat, tor her contempr 
To you, by my command, my fruntike wife 
Harh put it in his kead. 

Alare. Have I then liv'd 
So long.now to be doubted ? Are my favours 
The th:ams of her diicourſe > Or what I do, 

Thar never troad 1n a ſulpeRed path, 

Subje& to baſe conſtrution? Beundanted, 
For now. as of a creatnre chat is mine, 

I riſe up your Protectrefle, All the grace 

I hitherto have done you was beſtowed 
With a ſhut hand. It ſha!l be now moxe free, 
Open,and liberal}. Butler it not, 

Though conntertened to the lite,teach you 
To nour:ſh ſaucy hopes. 

Fran, Nay 1 b« blaſted 
When I prove ſuch a monſter. 

Aarc, I will tand thea, 

Between yoU,:nd all danger. He (hill know, 
Suſpicion o're-turnes, what confidence builds, 

* And he that dares bnt donbr,when cher's no gronnd, 
Is neitherto himſelfe,nor others tound. Ex./darc, 
Fran, So,let it work; her goodnefle,that deny d 

My ſervice,branded with the name ot Lntt, 
Shall now deſtroy it ſelf. And ſhe ſhall tinde, 
When hee's a ſixor,that brings Cunning arm'd 
With Powerto bc his Advacates the deni.ll 
Is a dilea'e as killing as rhe plague, 


And Chaltity aclew;that leadsto death, 


Cd 


Held but thy natnce, Duke,andbe but raſh, 
And violent enovgh,and then at leaſure 
Repent, 1 care war, -—_ Gs _ - uh 
And let my plots prodneethis long 
In my revenge I = yeaſt onearth. Ex.Fra. 
AX. Quart. Scan. Tert.. ,; 
Enter Sforz.a,Peſcara, three Gortlemen, 
Peſ*. Youpromis dto be merrie, 
1.Gentlew, There are pleaſures, 
And of all kinds to entertain che rime. 
2.Gen, Your excellerice vouchſafing to make choice 
Of that.which beſt affets you. 
Sf. Hold your prating. 
Learne manners too, you are rude. 
3.Gentlem, I have my nine. '*- - © 
B-fore I azk the queſtion, ++ -- oo 
Peſc. 1 mu(tWerrow -- - . 
The privi/edge ofa fend and will, or ele 
I am, like theYe7aTeruant, or what's worle, 
A paraſite to the ſorrow,Sforza worſhips ' 
In fpite of reafon. , ; 
f. Pray you uſe your eedome, 
And ſofurre, if you pleaie, low me mine, 
To heare you only,nor to be cempel!'d 
Torake your morall potions, lam a man, 
And though Philoſophy yourMiftris cage for't, 
Now | have cauſe to grieve, I muſt bead, 
And [ dare ſhew ir. 
Peſc. Would it were beſtow'd 
Vpon a worthier ſubject, 
Sf. Take heed, friend. 
You rub a ſore, whoſe pain will make me mad 
And | ſhal! then forget my ielfand you. 
Larce it no turther, 
Peſe. Have you ſtood the ſhock 
Of rho..fand enemies, a. d out-fic'd the anger 
Of a great Empcrour, that vow'd yourruine, 
Thong! by.a deiperaze, a glonous way, 
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Thar had no Preudent ? Are __ rerurn'dwith honor, - - 
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Bye Tar 


«+ Tov'dby your ſubje&ts? Does your forrune court you, 
Orrather ſay, your jeg. or command ir ? 
Have you giv'n proof to this houre of your life, 
Proſperity (tha ſearches the beſt remper 
Conld ne-er puffec youu up, nor adverie tate 
Deje4 your va © ir ? Shall I lay, cheie yertwes, 
$0 many and fo var'ons tr14l!s of | 
Yourconſtait mind be b. ried in the frown 
(Toplei& you I wi'l ay fo) of a faire woman ? 
Yet I hav* (-en her equalls. 
Sf. Goo. P:ſcara, 
This ng age m another were prophane, 
In you nt 1s unmannerly, er equall ? 
I tel! you as a friend.and re'l you p ainly 
To all men ee my {wod ſhould mike reply) 
Her goodrefle Joes Jidaincompariſen, 
And buther (-If adrvts no para ell. 
Bt you will ſay ſhe's crooſle. 't1s fit ſh» ſhould be 
When I am fooliſh, tor ſhe's wie, Peſcara, 
And knowes how farre ſhe may diſ-oic her bountief, 
Her honour {fc : or if (he were averſe, 
"Twas aprevention of a greater fin 
Ready ro tall ny on me, for ſhe s not ignorant 
But tru! y underſtands how much I love her, 
And ti;ar he: rare parts dode erveall honoucs 
Her excellence ircre.hng with her yeares £00, 
] mi..ht have falne intoido atry, 
An.i fron the adawation of her worth, 
Been raug't tO think there is no power above her, 
Aud ,et I dob-'ieve, had Angels exes, 
The molt would be ſuch women. and afſume 
No other (hape, when thy were to appcare 
In cherr tnll glory, 
Peſc. Well Sir. Flenot croſſe you, 
Nor labour ro 4imimth your elteen 
hereafter of her. ſince your happineſſe 
(As you will have ir) has alone dependence 
Vpaa ter favour. f.om my ſou:e | wiſh you 
A faire artorement. Emer Tib & 
Sf. Tunc and my ſubmiſſion Steph, 


The Duke of Millaine, 


May work herto ie. O! you are well return'd, 
Say,am | bleſt? h-th ſhe v+ uchſaf dro heare you? 
Is there hore left thar (ſhe may be ap, eas'd ? 2 
Lec her pcopo.nd, and giaCly ]'le tubicribe 
Toter co dutions. 

T:5 SheSir, yet is froward, 
And Jefires ref, it, and ;ome} rivacie. 

Steph, She was harſh at firſt, bur ere we parted,ſeem'd F 
Implacable. 

f. Ther's comfort yet Tleply her 

Fach houre with new Embafl.dors of more honors, 
Titles. and eminence. My iecond elte 
Franceſco, (hall tolli.it her. 

Srep. That a wiſe man, 
And what is more a Prince, that may command, 
Should tne thus poorely, and treat with his wite, 
As ſhe were a victorions enemy» 
At whole prov feer, humlelf, his State, ard Countrey, 
Baſcly be:g'd mercie. 

Sf. What is that you mutrer ? 
Te rave thy thoughts, 

Srep. You thall,you are too fond, 
And teed a pride th 1's {wolne too bigalready, 
And \ .rters with obſervance, 

S/. O my patience! 
My v.fſ1/l ſpeak thus ? , 

Step. Let my head anſwer it, 
If loffend Shethat you th:nk a Saint, 


I ſeare may | lay the Devil. Peſe. Well id old fellos 


Strep. And he th:t hath fo long ingrofe'd your fa ours, 
Thovgh tobe nam'd with reverence. Lory Fra.ciſcos 
Who a+ you yurpoſe ſhall fo'l1. it for you, 

/ ehink'sro00 reare her. 

P:ſc. Hold Sir, this is madnefle. 

Step. rt may berliey conferre of winning Lordſhips, 
I'm{tehe$; r:vatc nhl, 

*f. Letme go. 

I {corn toto:ch him, he deſerves my pity, 

And nor my anger, dotard.and to be one 

1s thy proteRioa, elk thou -— not think 
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| The Pateof Millaine;;.__ 
That loveto my Marcelra hath lefc room 


| In my full her for any jealonsthio! g'ics 
That id!e paſſion dwel! with rinck skind tradeſmen, 
The undelerving Lords or the un.Jbie, 
Lock up thy own wiſe foole:th.t muſt rake phyſick 
From her yovag Doctour _ upon her back, 
Becavſe chou halt the palfie 1n that part, 
That makes her ative; I con'dsmi'e rethink 
What wretched things they we that de be jealous : 
Were | match'd ro another M-falme 
While Ifonnd merir in my felt co pleaſe her, 
 1ſhou'd belceve her chaft, ard wonld no; leek 
To find out my own torment, bue alas, 
Enjoying one that bur ro me's a Dran, 
I'm too fecure. 


Grac. There he is, now ſpeak, 
Or be for ever ſilent. 

Sfo. if yo.. come 
To bring me comfort, ſay that you have made 
My peace with my AMarcelia, 

[ſab. T had rathcr 
Wa'ton you to your funerall, 

Sfor, You are my Mother, 
Or by herlife you were dead elſe, 

Mari, Would you were, 
To your diſhonour, aud ſince dotage makes you 
\Wiituily blind, borrow of me my eyes, 
Or ſome part of my ſpirit. Are you all fleſh ? 
A limb of patience only ? No hre in you ? 
Bur do your pleaſure, here your mother was 
Commirted by your ſervant (for I icon 
Tocall bm «4 dou ar d my cit your fiſter, 
If that you dare remember t.ch a name, 
Mew'd upto make the way 0, en and free 
For the adulrrefle. I am unwi. lng 
To ſay a part of Sforz.4. 

Sf, Take herhead off, 
She hath blaiphem'd, and by our law muſt die. 


Tib. Thisisaconfidence Enter Grac. 
Beyond exam; le. Iſab, Mari, 


Iſab. 


The Dube of Millaingy 


Iſab. Blaphem'd, for calling of a whoz,a whom? '; > -* 

Sf. O hell, whar'co l tufter?.  , |; ..& 
«ri, Oris itertaſon i 234 

For me that ama ſubj*Q, to endeavour 

To fave the honour of the Duke, and that 

He houtd notbe a wi'tall on record, 

For by poſterity *rtwill be believ'd 

As certainly as now it can be prov'd, 

Frans iſco the great Minion that ſwaies all, 

To meet the cha{ltimbraces of the Durches, 

Hath leapt into her bed. 
Sf. Some x roof vile creature, 

Or thou haſt poke thy | it, 
Mari, lhe; ublike fame, 

Their houre'y private meetings, and even now 

When undet a prerence of griet —_— 

You are deny'd the joyes due to a husband, 

And made a ſtrangerto her,at all times ; 

: 
; 


we. 


The doore ſtands open to him. Taz Dutchman, 

This were enough, but toaright [calian wil 

A hnndred thouſand witnefles. | 

Iſab. Would you have us | | 
Tobe her bawds ? - '£ 
Sf. O che malice 

And envie of baſe women, that with horrour 

Knowing thetr own detects and inward guilt, 

Dare lie andſweare, avd dam,tor what's moſt falſe, 

T8&caſtaf, erlions npon one untainted, 

Y'are in your natures devills, and your ends 

Kr,owing your reputation ſunk for ever; 

And not to be recover'd,to have all, 

Weare your black livery. Wrerches, you haverais'd 

A monumentall Trophie to her | ureneſle, 

In this your ftudied pmpoſle to de; rave her, 

And all the ſhot mae by your toule (erraQtion, 

Fiiling u; on her (ure-arm'd innoce: ce, 

Returns ppon your ſelves, and 'f my love 

Conld ſufteran addirion, I'm lofarre 

From g v.ng credit to yous this would texc': me 

More toadmire and ferve her, you are uot warthy | 
H 3 To 
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The Dube of Millaine, 

To fall as factifices to appeite her; 

And therfore live till your own envie burſt you, 
Jſ+6. All is in vain h- isnot to be mn 
Mart, She has b-wit Wd him. 
Peſe. Tis. piſt belief, 

To me it ſhewes a fub e- 

Franc. On thy lite 

Provide my horſ-s, and without the Port 

With care atrend me. 
G»ac, He's come. 

What cr..ck have we next ? 

Fran, Great Lir, 

Sf. Franc ſce, 

Though all the joy es in woman are fled from me, 

In thee | do imbrace the full de/ight 

That] can hope from man. 

Þr..xc, I would m'art, 

Pleaſe you to lend your eare, a weighty ſecret, 

I amin labour rod-liverto you. 

Sf. All leave the room.excule me go0d Peſcars. 
Ere long | will wa't on you. 

Peſe. You ſprak vir, 
The 'anguage I ſhould uſe. 

Sf. Be within call, 

Perhaps We may have uſe of you. 

SF. Say on my Comfort. 

Fran, Comfort ? No, your torment, 
For 'o my fate ap-01-ts mes | could curſe 
The hovre that gave me being. 

Sf. What new mori{ters 
Of m ſenes (ta1 1 ready rodevoure me ? 
Let ihem at once &1{p-arch me, 

Fran. Draw your ſword then. 

And as you wiſh yorr own peace. quickly kill me, 
Conſider not, bm do it, Sf Art hou mad # 
Fran, Or if to take my life be roo much mice, 
As death indecd concludes a | humat e lortows, 

Curt cf my note and cares, pall o1.t aneye, 
The oiher only 'eft rc !end mel'ghr, 
To ke my 0 ndeformitics : Why was / bor 


Ent Frane.& ſervant, 


Ti, We ſhall Sir. 


Serv. I ſhall my Lord, Ex.,ſer. | 


Without 


_ 99+ Dube of Milfaine; 


Would from my youth 3 [aarhſome leproſie © 
Hd ron npan this fave or that my breath 
Had been nfcctio's and fo mace me ſhn'd 
Off! A>cienes : eurs'd be he that ranyht me 
Diſcourte or minners or lent any grace To 
That makes the owner pleaſrng im the eye = 
Of wancon women,fince thole parts wh.ch others 
Vale a5 blefſings,areco me afflzHi0ns, (he 
Svch mv con.\1tton is, 3 _ 4a 
Sfp. lamon the rack; ant 2 0g 
Diſfolve this doubefullriddle, [OO 
Franc, That | alone' © 
Of all mankind thiat fiand moſt bound to love you, 
And Rudy your content,ſhould be ag pointed, 
Not by my wil , botfore'd by cruell fare, 
To be your greateſt enemy ; not to hold you ''' 
In this amazement longer,in a word, 
Yor Ducches loves me. Sfe. Loves thee ? 
Fran, \s mal for mey . ver 
Purines me honrely. Sfo. Oh! 
Fran, And from hence grew = 
H-r l.te regle& of yon. Sfe. O women ? wamen! 
Fra». | lahour'd to divert her by perfiwaſion, 
Then vrg'd your much loverto wat the dang:s ; 
Deny'd her-and with ſcorn. Sfo, *Tw2s like thy (elfe. 
Fran, But when | taw her ſwrale, then heard her lay» 
Your love and extreame dorage, as a Cloake 
$hou.d cover our embraces.and your power 
Fright others from ſu{ inon a:'d all favours 
Th.t ſhou'd prefervehi-r1n her innocence, 
By luſt inv:rted robe vs'd as Bawdes, 
id vor but in duty (thongh I know 
Th : the Reiancn ils in you all hope 
\— —_— in me'twill (hew |, 
le ard poore tO ride vp her acculer 
Freely diſcover it. 4 TS” 
Sfo. Ecernall plignes . 
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Purive and ocerrake h-r,for herfake | =, 


| 


(OOO nke Dajedf Milliine 


And like to me athing o miſerable - | }. - 
As words may not expreſſ: him,that givestruſt 
Toall deceiving women, or fince ir 1s 
The will of heaven to preſerve mankind, 
That we muſt know and coujle wah theſe ſerpents, 
No wile man ever taught by mp exam;-le 
Hereafter uſe his wife with mare reſpect, . - 
Than he would do ns Horſe that does tum ſervice, 
Baſe woman being 1n her creation made 
A ſlave tro man; bot like avillage nurſe 
Stand I now curſing, andconfidering,when 
Thetameſt foole would do ? Within theees Stephane, 
Tiberio,and the reſt, I will be ſuCdain, 
And ſhe ſhall know and feele, love in extremes 
Abus'd k:.owes no degree of hate. Em,Tib Step ,Gnard. 
Tib. My Lord. Ley by» 247 0 04! 
Sfor. Go to the, Chamber of fit wicked woman. 
Step. What wicked woman, Sir ? 
Sf. The devill my wite. 
Frce a rude entry, and if (h- refuſe | 
To follow yon, drag her hither by the hare, 
And know no pitty. any gentle ul ge 
To her will call oncrvelty from me 
From ſuch as ſhew it. Staud you ſtaring ! Goy YL 
And put my will in a, Step. There's nadiſputing, 
Tb. Byt'tis a tempeſt on the ſudUainrais d, - |, .; 
Who durſt bave Cream of ? Ex.Tib Step. 
Sf. Nay, firce ſhe dares damnation, | 
Tle bea fury to her. 
Fran, Yergreat Sirs,, 
Exceed 110t in your fury,ſhe's yer guilty . 
Only in berinrent, | 
Sf. Intent Franciſco ? 
Ir does include all tact. and I might ſqoner 
Be won to pardon treaſon to my Crowns 
Or one thar kill'd my Farher. 
Fran, You are wile, 
And know what's beſt todo, yer if you pleaſe 


 Toprove her temper to the height, lay only 4 EM: 


That 1 am dead, anuthenobſervg how jarre 
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The Dube of Miſlalng” 


She bermnſported. le removes Hetle, ' 70 !- + 
But be within yourcall : now es rhe ug ſhot | 


How e're I'le ſhit for one. Ex. Fran; 


Emer Tiberro, $ rephano, A vrcelia, Guard, 
« Afare, Where is this Monter ? | 
This walking tree of jealouſic, this dreamer, 


This horned beaſt that would be > © are you here Sir ? 


Is it by your commandment or allowance, 

I am thus baſely us'd? Which et. my vvertues, 

My labours, ſervices, and care ts pleaſe =_ | 

(For to a man ſuſpitious and unthenktull, 

Without a bluſh 1 may be mine own trumpet) 

Invites this barbarous courſe ? Dare you look on me 

Withour a ſcale of Shame ? 'r, 
Sf. Impudence, | 

How ugly thou appear*f now ? Thy mtent 

Tobe a whore leaves thee not blond 

To make an honeſt bluſh ; what had the at done ? 


Aarc. Return'd thee the diſhonor thou deſerveſt, | 


Though willingly L had given'op my ſelf” -* 
Toevery common lercher, -- | 

Sf. Your chief minion, 
Your choſen fayorite, your woo'd Franciſco, 
Has deerly pay'd for't, for wretch, kriow he's dead, 
And by my hand. 

Mare. The blondier villain thon, 
But*ris not to be wonder'd at, thy love 
Do's know no other objecgrhou/haft kill'd rhert 
A man, I doproteſle I lov'd, a man | 


For whom a thouſand Queens might well be riyalls,: ; 


But he (1 ſpeak ic co thy teeth) that darevgbe 
A jealons toole, dares be a murtherer, 
And knowes no end in miſchief, b_ 

Sf. I beginnow 1 ſlabs her. 
In this my juſtice . 

Meare, O,ihave fool'd my felte 
into my grave, and only grieye for that, | 
Which you know, you haye {la1nan innocent, 
You needs muſt ſuffer.” , Wn; | 
Sf. Ag innocent ? Let one 

I 


4 * 


GOO mh pot bile: 


Call in Franciſco, for a_—”_ (vilecreacure) 
T6 juſtifie chyfalſhond, and how ofcen 
Wirth-whor ſh flateeries thon halt cem pred him » 

I b-:ng on'y fic to live a ſtale; 

A bawd a'1d property co your wantenneſſe. 

Step. Signs Franciſeo.Sir, but evea now 

Took horſe withoi.t the Ports, 
Mare, We arc both abus'd, 
And borhby him gadone ; (tiy death alictle, 
Till I have cleer'd my (elf unto my Lord, and then 
I willingly obey thee. O my. Sforz4, 
Franciſco was not tempted, but the temprer, 
And asle thought to win me,ſhew'd the wy 
That you gn for my death, | 
Sf, [ hen I beleeve thee, 
Beleeve thee innocent too. 

Aarc. Burt being contemn'd, ; 
Von his knees with teares he did beſcech me 
Not toreveale it, I ſoft-hearted fools, 
judging his penitence true, was won ant9 ic. 

th'unkindneſle to be ſentenc'd by you), 
Before that I was guilty ina thought, 
Made me put on a eeming anger tow'rds you, 
And now d che iſluegas I do, 
May heaven forgive you. 
Tb. Her(wecetſoule has left 
Her beautious priſon. 
Step. Look tothe Duke, he ſtand 
Asif he wanted morion. TIL 
Tib, Grief hath ſto 
The organ of his ſpeech. 
Step. Take up his body, - - 
"And call forhis Phyfitians, 
Sfor, O my heart-ſtrings, 


AR. Quint. Sc#. Quint, 

Emery Franciſco, Engenta, 
Fran, Why conld(t chourhink 
Graces, or favours though ficeyrd thick upon me, 


wt 
dr 
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Ex Step: * 


Em, Step. 


enia, that rewards, w: 


Could 


The Duke of Millaine:” 
Could everbribe me co forger mine honour ?. 
Or that I rame!y would (ir down, before | 
T haddry'd thee eyes,ftill wet with ſhowrs of tears, 
By the fire of my revenge ? Look np my dear-ſt, 
For that proud-faire, that thief-like ftepp'd berween 
Thy promis'd hopes, and robb'd thee of a fortune 
Almoſt in thy poſſeſſion, hath found 
With horrid proof, his love ſherheught her glory, 
And affurance of all happinefle, 
But haſt'ned her ſad rmne. 
Exg. Donot flatter 
A griefthat is beneath it, for how ever 
The credulen< Duke to me prov'd falſe andcruell, 
It is im; oflib.e he could be wreught 
To look on her, bur with the eyes of dotage, 
And fotoſerve her, 
Fran, Yuch indeed I grant 
The ſtream of his affection was, and ran 
A conſtant court, till 7 with cum! ing ma'ice 
(And yer | wrong my act, for it was juſtice ) 
Made it ti\rn backwards, an1 hate in extremes, 
Love baniſh'df' om his heart, to fill the roome, 
In a word, know the faire Hſarcelia's dead, Ewng. Deay! 
Fran. And by Sforz.4's hand ; Do's it not move you ? 
How coidly you receive it ? Iexpeaed 
The meere relation of (© great a bieſfing 
Borne proudly on the wing* of ſweet revenge, 
Would have eall'd on a ſacrifice of thanks, 
And joy not to be bounded or conceal'd ! 
Yon entertain it with a look, as if 
You wiſh d ir were undone ! 
Exp. Indeed | do, 
For if my ſorrowes could receive addition, 
Her fad fate would encreafe, not /eflen 'em- 
She never jujur d me, but entertain'd 
A fortune humbly effer'd to her hand, 
Which a wiſe Lady gladly would hve kneel'd for. 
Valeſle you would impure it as acrime, 
She was more faire than}, and bad diſcretion 
Not to deliver up her virgin tort 
-M I 2 
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The Duke of Millaine, . 
(Thovgh ftraight beſieg'd with flatteries, vowes, and teares) 
Vnrillche Charch had, made it fate and lawfull, 
And had I been the miſtris of her judgement, 
And conſtantrem; er,skiltull in che knowledge 
Of mans malicious falſhood, I had never 
Vpon his hell-deep oaths to marry me, 
Given up my fairename, and my maiden honout 
To hisfoule luſt, norliv'd now being branded 
In the forhead for his wkore, the ſcorn and ſhame 
Of all good women, 

. Fran. Have you thenno gall, 
Anger or ſpleen familtarto your ſexe ? 
Or1s it poſſible that you could ee 
Another to poſleſſe what was your due, 
And not grow pale with envie ? 

Eug. Yesof him 
Thar did deceive me. There's no paſſion that 
A maid ſoinjur'd ever could partake of, 
But I have deerely ſuffer'd. Theſe three years 
In my deſire, and labour of revenge, 
Truſted to you, I have indur'd the throes 
Of teeming wo ren, and will hazard all 
Fate can inflict on me, but I will reach 
Thy heart falſe Sforz.s, You have trifled with me, 
And not proceeded with that fiery zeal 
T look'd tor froma brother of your ſpirit. 
Sorrow forſake me, and all ſignes of prief 
Farewell for ever; Vengeance na'drich fury 
Poſlefie me wholly now. 

Fran, The reaſon Siſter 
Of this ſtrange metamorphoſis ? 

Emg. Ask thy feares, 
Thy baſe unmanly feares, thy poore delaies, 
Thy dull forgerfulneſle equall with death, 
My wrongelie and the ſcandall which can never 
Be waſh's off from our houſe, but in his blond, 
Would have ſtirr'd upacoward to a deed, 
In which, though he had falne, the brave intept 
Had crown'd it felf with a faire nonuament 
Of noble reſolution. /n this ſhape 


. I hope 


The Diike. of Milldine'S 
T hope to/ger acceſſe, rene aA 107 0%1 b'A 


Hearing wy fuddain exeouriort, jadge”: #4 115! co 26 T 
What | 40 thou it ln mbemgtentented. hs on] 
By a weak woman. + 16 m1dl 3010, 128 6 

Franc, Stull mine own, ud xt Song, Att oo » ? 
And yet in this you bur poure ole defire, »+ \ 766 E 


And offcr your algaftance whereir Doom ay 
And that you may percerve Ilay not fallow, .- - 
Bur had your mayer, ſtampt Cexply on my heart, 
By the iron e,1 | 
By whorin Do to cuckold him} that tfaling, 
I did begi ofis tragedy in her deach, 
To which it ſerv'd as prologue, and will make 
A memoerable ſtory of your fortunes 
In my aſlur'd e, only beſt filter 
Let us nor loſe ourſelvegin the performance, ' 
q By your raſh undertakingwe will be 

As ; as you could wiſh, 


Vpon thoſe termes 
I fr per? my ſelf and cauſe to be Aifpos dof 
As you think fit. Ent fervant, 
Fran. Thy purpoſe ? 


Ser, Ther's one Gracche, 
That follow'd you it ſeems upon the tract, 
Since you left /0ainthatsimportunate 
To have acceſle, and will not be deny'd, 


His haſt he ies concerns you. 

Franc. Bring hin to me, Ex. ſervan, 
Thovgh he hath laid an ambuſh for my life, d 
Or apprehenſion, yer I will prevent him, ' 
And work mine ownends out. Ent, Grac. , 


Grac. Now tor my whipping, 
And if I now out-ſtrip him nor, and catch him, 
And by a new and ſtrange way too, hereaftey 
Tle ſweare there are worms in m =— 
Fran, Now, my good Grac 
We meeras'twere by miracle. 
Grac. Love, avd duty, "s 
. Andvigilance inrme tor my Lords ſafety, 
ow taught me tO imagine you wers here, . 
h I 3 And 


The. Dube of Millaine: 
And then tofollow:you.” All's cerme forth my Lord 

That yo:1could wifh congeal'd;. The Dutches wound 
Inthe Dukes rage put home, yet gave her lcave 
To acquaint him with your practices, which your flight 


Did eaſily confirm. ; 
Franc, This I expeQed; . '' 
Bur ſure you come provided of goodconn{ell 
To help in my extremes- Gras. T would not hurt you, 


Fran, How ? burt.me ? Such another word's thy death, 
Why dar'ft thon think ir can fallin thy will 
Tovr'ive what I determine ? 

Grac, How heawes me ? 

Fran. Be brief. what bronghe thee hither ? 

Grac. Care toinform you, 

You areacondemn'd man, purſird and ſought for, 
And your head rated atten thouſand Ducats 
To him that brings ir, Fran, Very good, 

Grac. All pailages 
Are intercepted, and choice troops of horſe 
Scoure orethe neighbour plains, your picture ſent 
To every State confederate with M1rllam, 

That though I grieve to f;, eak it, in my judgement 
So thick your dangers meer: and run uyon you, 
It 1s 1impoſs: ble you ſhould eſcaze 

Their curious ſearch. 

Exug. Why then let us turn Romanes, 
And talliny 6 our own hands, mock their threats, 
And dreadfulj preparatio:'s. 

Frax, Twould ſhow nobly, 
Bur that the honour of our fail revenge 
Were loſt inthe raſh action : No Emgenia, 
Gracco1s wile, my friend too, not my ſervant, 
And 1dyeuuſthim with my lateſt ſecret. 
We would (and thou m-1{t hel; us to perform 1t) 
Firſt kill che Duke, therfall what can upon us, 
For injuries are writ in brafle, kiad Gracche, 
And not tobe forgatten, 

Grac, He inftrufts me 

What / ſhould do. Fran, What's that ? 
Grac. Ilabour with 


. The Dui 

A firong deſire t'akift you with thy 
And now I am deliverd oft? 7 
Fran, I told you. ; 


Speak my oraculous Gragchs, **' 
Gras. 1have heard Sir SIG + $8 


Of men in debt that layd for by their'Credit 


(In all ſuch places where it conld be tho 
They winery | 


Ifapprehended confident that there 
They never ſhould be ſought for. 
Exg+ 'Tis a trange one! 
Fran. But what inferce you fromit ? 
Grac, This my Lord, " 


That ſince all wayes of your eſcapeare ſlope; * (vi 
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he 


take (ſhel.er) choſe for ſahAnary, " 
Their lodgings underneath their Creditots noſes, * ' 
Or neere that priſon ro which they were defi 


Led 


| 


Y 


vile \ 


In Millaine onely,or what's more,i'th Cort 
( Whither it is preſum'd yondare nor come), 
Conceal'd in ſome eiſgniſe yon may live ſafe. 


Fran. And not tobe diſcoverd-? 
Grac, Butby my ſclfe. | 


Fran. By thee? Alas.I know thee honeſt Gracchs, il 


And I will put thy connſell into a, 


And ſuddenly. Yet not to be ungrateful} 


For all thy loving tcavell topreſerveme, 


What bloody end ſoere my ſtarrs appoint, ' 


Thou ſhalt be ſafe good Graccho. Who's within there? 


Enter ſervants. 


Grac, What means he ?. 
Fran, Take my friend 
Into your cuſtody aud bind him faſt, 
I would nor part with him. 
Grac, My good Lord. 

Fran, Di'patch, 


Tis for your good to keep you honeſt Graco, 
I wou!d net have ten thouſand Ducates tempr you 
( Being of a foft and Wax like diſpoſition ) 


To py the traytor,nor a feoliſh ich 
To 


Give you the opportunity £0 offer ': * 


reveng'd for your lare excellent whi 
My head for atisfa ion. Why thou fool, 


j ; Py > !-; 
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he Duke of Millaine 


A; peare ro me as written ir thy toeheagd 

In p' i1-and eafie CharaRers. And burthar 

1 icorne a {laves bite blood ſhpuld ruſt that ſword 
That from a Princeexpeats a ſcarlet dye, 

Thou now wergdegd, bar live only to pray * 
For | o_ inc. efſe racrowne my undertakings, 
An 


Ican look thronghgpd through theeghyintents - .} 


then at my returne perhop3 1 le free thee Ex. ſervants 
To make me further (port, Away with him, with Gracebs 


I will not hex a fillable. We mult cruſt 

Our ſelves Ewgenia,and though we make nſe-pt+ .' 
The counſe'l of our ſervants.that oyle tpeurs 

Like ſnuffs that do offend we tread them our, 

Bur now to our [aſt Scztie, which wecle lo carry, 
That few ſha!l underſtand how 'rwas begun, --.. 


Till all with halte av eye may ke 'tigdone. Exennt, 


AQ,Quint. Sczn. Secund. 


Emey Peſcara, T iberwo, Stephane, 
Peſe. The like was never.hgard of. 
Step. In my judgement J*%. 
To all that ſhall but heare ut,*rwill appeare 
A moſt impoſlible fable, 
Ti, For Franciſco, 
My wonder is the lefle, becauſe there are - 
Too many preſidents of unthanktull men 
Rais'd up to greatnefle,wiuch have af.cr ſtudied 
The ruine of their makers. 
Srep. But that melancholly, 
Thoughending in diſtraction, ſhonld worke 
So farre upon a man, as to compell him 
Tocourt a thing that has gor tence,nor being, 
Is unto me a miracle, 
Peſe. 'Troth I le tell you, ; 
And briefly as I can,by whar degrees 
He feil intothis madneſſe; When by the care 
Ot his Phifitians he was brought ro!ife, 
As he had onely paſt a tearetull dream, AT 
And had not 34 what I grieve toqhinke on, -, + 


Hecall'd for taire Marcelia,and bewg told . | 1. |, 


Pd 


That 


I uke of Millaine. 


That ſhe was dg2d, he broke forthin 
(1 would nor ſay blaiphem'd) and cry! | chat 
For all th'offenges char mankind could do, © 
Would never be {© cruell as to rob ir 
Of ſo mi.ch ſycervefle, and of ſo much goodnefſe, 
That not alone was ſacred in her ſelf, 
Butdid p referye all others innocent 
That had but converie with her : Then it came 
Into his fancie that ſhe was accus'd 
By lus mother and his ſiſter, thrice he curs'd 'em, 
And thrice his deſperate hand wason his ſword 
Thave kill'd 'em both, bur he reftrain'd, and they 
Shunning his fury, ſpite of all prevention 
He would have turn'd his rage upon himſelf, 
When wiſely bis Phyfitians looking on 
The Durches nedeks | to tay his ready hand, 
Cry'd our it was not mortall, 
Tb, 'T was well thonght on. 
Peſc. He eaſily beleeving what he wiſh'd, 
Morethan a perpetuity of pleaſure 
In any objxRt elſe, flutter d by hope, 
_ his own grearneſle, he tell proſtrate 
At the doctors feet, implor'd their ayd, and fivore, 
Provided they recover'd her, he would live 
A private man, and they (ho.ld ſhare his Dukedom, 
They ſecm'd to promile faire, and every houre 
Var-etheir judgements asthey find hs fit 
To ſuffer intermitsion, or extremes. 
For his behaviour ſince —— 
Sfs. As you have pity within, 
Support her gently. 
eſc. Now be your own witneſles, 
I am pcevented. 
Enter Sforz.a, Iſabella, Mariana the body of Marcela, 
Dotlors, Servants, 
Sf. Caretvlly I beſrech you, 
The leaſt ronch torments her, ad thenthink 
What I hall iufter, O you earthy gods, 
You ſecond natures, that from your great maſter, 


(Whejoya'd the limbsof tocn Hyppolitie, 
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And 


The Duleof Millaine, 


And drew himſelf the Thunderers envie) 
Are taught thoſe hidden ſecrers that reitore - 
To life dead wounded men : Yon have a patient, 
On whom t'expreſſe the excellence of art 
Will bind even heaven yonr'debtor, though it pleaſes 
To make your hands the ig uns of a work * 
The Saints will ſmile to look on, and g »0d Angels 
Clap their Celeſtial! wings to give ic plaudirs- 
Hoy pale and wan ſhe looks ? O pardon me, 
That I preſume dy'do're with blou 1y guilt, 
Which makes me, I confeſſe, far, tar unwo thy 
To touch this ſmow-white hand. How coid it is ? 
| This once was Cupid; fire-brand, and till 
Tis to me. How (low her pulſes beat too ? 
Yetin this temper ſhe is all perfection, 
And Miſtns of a heat ſo full of ſweetneſſe, 
The blood of virgins intheir pride of youth 
Are balls of ſnow or icecompar'd unto her. 
Atari, 1s not this ſtrange ? 
1I/ab. Ocroſle him not deare danghter, 
Ourconſcience tells us we have been abus'd, 
Wrought to accuſe the innocent, and with him 
Are gm'ty of a fat ---- Emer a ſervant, 
Aari. Tisnow paſt help. 
Peſe, Wirth me ? Whar is he? 
Ser, He has a ſtrange aſpeR» 
Ale by birch, and a Phyfitian 
By his profeſſion as he iaies, who hearing 
Of the Dukes ptirenſie, on the forfeit of 
His life will undertake to render him 
Perfect in every part : Provided that 
Your Lordſhips favour gain him free accefle, 
And your power with the Duke a ſafe protection, 
Tili the great work be ended, 
Peſc. Bring me to hum, 
As 1 find caute le do. Exe. Peſe.& ſer, 
Sf. How ſonnd ſhe ſleeps ? 
Heaven keep her from a lethargie ; how long 
(Burt aniwer me with comfort 1 beſeech you) 
D»'s your ſure yadgement tell you that thele lide, 


That 
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omg 
The Duke of Millaine, 
That cover richer j»we'ls than themfelves, 
Like envious nigkt will bar theſe gloricus Sunnes 
From ſhirang on me ? 
1+ DeiF, We have given her Sir, 
A —_ potion that will hold her long, 
That ſhe may be lefle ſenfible of the rorment, 
The iearct:ing of ber wound will put her to. 
2. Doit. Shenow feels little, bot if we ſhould wake her, 
To heare her {peak would fright both us and you, 
And therfore dare not haſten it. | 
Sfo, I am patient, | 
You ce I donor rage, bat wait yonr pleaſure. 
What do yourhink ſhe dreams of now? for (urs, 
Although her bodies organs are bound faft, 
Her tance cannot ſlumber. 
2+ Dc#, That Sir, looks on 
Your ſorrow for your late raſh a& with pity 
Ot what you lute: for it, and prepares 
To meet with free confeflion of your gwlr 
With a g'ad pardon, 
Sfor, She was cer kind, 
And her difp caſure, though call'd on, ſhorr liv'd 
Vpontie leaſt ſubar'ſſion, O you powers 
Thatean convey our thoughts to one another, 
Wichout the end of eyes, or cares, aſsiit me, J 
Let her behold meta a pleafing dream, 
Thus on my knees before her (yer that duty 


= 
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In me is not ſuthicienr) ler her ſee me j 
Compell my mother (trom whom I took life) 
And this my fifter,partner of my being, '' 


Tobow thus low unto her, !er her heare ns 

In my acknowledgeinent freely confeſle 

That we in a degree a< high are gvilry, 

As ſhe is inr:ocent ; Bite your tongues vile creatures, 

A: d let your inward horrour tright your ſoules 

For having bely'd that purenes, tocome necre which, =» 
All women that poſterity can bring forth 

Muſt be, though friving to be good poore Rivalls. 

And for that dog Frangyſts (that ſeduc d me : 
In wounding her to raile a Temple built : 
K 2 


The Duke of Millaine, 


To Chaſtity and ſweetneſſe) ler her know 
Te follow him to hell buc I will finde lym, 
An there live a fourth Fi.ry totorment him. 
Then tor this curſed hand and arme that F ded 
The wicked Steele, I'le have them joynt by yoynt 
With burning ir--ns1ear'd off, which | will cat, 
I being a Vulture fit ro rafte ſuck carrion, 
Laitly, 
1 D 8. You are too loud, Sir, you diſtutbe 
Her ſweet repoſe. 
Sfor, Tam huſh'd, yer give us leave 
Thus proſtrate ar her feet,our eyes bent downwards, 
Vnwor:thy,andaſham'd to look upon her, 
Texe& her gracious ſentei:ce. 
2 Dolt, hee's paſt hope. 
1 Dott, The body roowill putrifie,and then 
We can no» longer cover the impoſinre, 
Tib. Which in bis death will quickly be diſcover'd, 
I can but weep his fortune. 
Step, Yetbecaretull 
You looſe no nunute to preſerve him ; time 
May leſſen his diſtra&ion. Ext Peſe. Franciſ. Eugenia, 
Fran, 1 am no God fir, 
To givea new life to her, yet T'le hazard 
My head,!'l- worke the ſenceleſle trunk t'appeare 
Tohim as it had gor a ſecond being, 
Or that the ſoul that's fled trom't were call'd back 
To governe it againe; I will preſerve it 
In the firſt ſweetreſle,and by a ſtrange vapour 
Which Ile infuſe into her mourh, create 
A ſceming breath ; Ile make her vaines run high too, 
As if they had true motion. 
Peſc. Doe but this, | | 
Till we u'e meansro win vpon lus paſſions 
Tindureto heare ſhe's dead,with ſome ſmall patience, 
And makethy owne reward, , 
Fran, The Act I uſe : 
Admirs no looker on, I onely aske *'. 
Tho fourth part of an houreto perfe&t tr 
I boldly undertake. 
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Poſe 


" The Duke of Millaine 
Pef. 1 will proenreit. | 
2 D-&4, Whar ſtanper's this ? | 
Pe/e- Soothe mein all I ay, 
There is a maine cndin't. 
Fran. Beware. 
Exg. lam warn'd, 
P. 7 Look up Sir cheerfully.comfort in me 
Flow: s ſtrongly to you. 0 
Sfor. From whence came thar ſound ? 
Wax it from my AMarcelia? if it were 
I riſe,and joy will give me wings to meet it- 
Peſ. Nor ſhall your expeRation be defer'd 
Burt a few minutes, your Phyſitians are 
Meere voyce,and no performance,[ tave found 
A man that can do wonders ; do not hinder 
The Dutches wiſht recovery ro enquire, 
Or what he is or to give thanks; bur leaye hum 
To worke this miracle, 
Sfo, Sure, *ris m Angel, 
I Bra in all fog it death 
For any to diſturbe him,or come neer 
Till he be pleas'd rocall us, 6 be ay 
And make a Duke tliy —_—_— _ but Franc, 
Fran. Tis my pur ann enia, 
If that tofall a lon withe lacrifice 1k 
To my revenge can be a benefit, 
Tie firſt make faſt the doores,ſo. 
Eug. You amare me, | 
What follows now ? 
Fran, Atull eoncluſion 
Of all thy wiſhes ; look on this, Ewpenie, 
Even ſucha thing,the proudeft faite oft <arth' *'-- 
(For whote delight the elements are tafhfackt, + *: * 
And Art with Nature ſtudies to preſerve het ) 
Mult be when ſhe is fammond to appeare 
In the Conrt of death, bur I looſe time. : 
Eng. What meane you ?' a DF 38-003..00 
Fran. Diſturbe me 0c; Your Tadiſhiplookspile,' 
Bur I, yonr Door have a cerule for you, 
Sce my Egenia, how many faces 
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Yhat are ador'd in Court borrow theſe help, 
Aud paſſe for excellence, when the better parc 
Ofthem are like to this,your mouth ftmelts ſoure too, 
But there isthat ſhall cake away the ſeut, 
A precious antidote old Ladies ule 
When they would kiſle, knowing their gnmas are rotten : 
Theſe hands too that diſdait1'd to rake a rouch 
From any lip, whoſe honour writ not Lord, 
Are now bur as the courſeſt earth, bur I, 
Amart the charge, my bill not to bepaid ro8, 
To givethem ſeeming beauty : to 't1s done : 
Hoiy do you like my workmanſhip ? 
Eug. I cremble, 
And thus to tyrannize upon the dead 
Is moſt inhurnane. 
Franc, Come we for revenge, 
An * can wethink on pity * Now to the upſhor, 
And as1t proves applayd it, My Lord the Duke 
E:.ter with joy, and (ce the ſuddain change 
Your {ervants hand hath wrought. Ent, Sforza and 
Sf. Ilive again the reſt, 
Iri my full contidence that Marcela may 
Pronounce my pardon. Can ſhe ſpeak yer ? 
Franc. No, 
- You mult not look for all your joyes at once, 
That will ask longer time. 
Peſe. Tis wondrous firange ! 
Sf. By all the dues of love [ have had frem her, 
This hand feems as it was when firſt | kilt it, 
_ Thef& bps invite too, I could ever feed 
Vponthele roſes, they ſtill keep ther colour, 
And native ſweeta*{ie, only the NeAars wanting» 
That like the morning dew1n flowrie May 
Prefrv'd them in their beauty. - Em Graccho, 
Grac. Treaſon, treaion. 
T6, Call up the Guard. 
Fran, Gracche ! then we are loſt. 
Grac. T am got off, Sir Iew, a brib* hath done it, 
For all your ſerious charge ; there's no diſguile can keep 
You from my knewleige. 
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Dube of Millaine; 
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Sfor. Speak. 

Grac, 1 am out of breath, 
Bur this 1s --—--- 

Sf. Spare your !abour faole, Franciſco, 

All. Monſter of men. ly 
R Fran, Gave me all attribntes 

f all you can imagine, yertl gl 
To be hh thing I was bans I Lax YR 
Franciſco that was rais'd by you, 
And made the Minionet the tinge, 
The lame Frarciſcs | 
That would have whoer'd this trunk when it had life, 
And after breach'd ajealouſie upon thee 
As killing as thoſe damps that belch our plagues, 
When the tonndation of the earth is ſhaken ; 
I made thee do a deed heaven will not pardon. 
Which wasto kill an innocent. 

Sfer. Call forth the corrnces, 
For all that fleth can feele, 

Fran. 1darethe worſt, 
Only to yeild ſome reaſon to the world 
= I purſvr'd this courſe, look on this face, 

e old by thy baſe fatſhoed, 'ris Ewgensa. 
Sf. Eugenia / 


Franc, Do's it ſtart you Sir ? my Sifter» 1 


Seduc'd and fool'd by thee, but chou mult pay 
The ffeit of thy falſhood, do's it not work yet ? 
What e're becomes of me (which I eſteem not) 
Thou art mark'd for the grave, 1 have given thee poyſon 
In this evp, now obſerve me, with thy Jaſt 
Carowhing deeply of, made thee forget * 
Thy vow'd faith to Fagents, 
Peſc. O damr'd villain ! 
[jsb. How do you Sir ? 
Sfo, Like one, 
That learnesto know in death what puniſhment 
Waits 01: the breach of faith, Onow I feele 
An e/ttnain my encrails, I have liv'd 
A Prince, and my laſt b:eath ſhall be commagd. 
1 burn, I burn,yet cre lite be conſum'd. 
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